GOD, 
PEACE ON EARTH, 
KINDNESS, JUSTICE 
AND MERCY To 
Every Livin, 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 

Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 
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INTERNATIONAL HUMANE CONGRESS. 


We are receiving from the press in various parts of our country 
commendations of our proposed ‘*‘ International Humane Congress ” 
at ‘* The Chicago Exposition,” to consider — 
(1) The best plans of reducing armies, stopping the building 
of more warships and fortifications, and preventing wars between 
civilized nations. 
(2) The best plans of dealing with the ‘‘Zabor Questions” now 
coming up in all civilized nations. 
(3) The best plans of nipping in the bud the pestilences which 
now, arising from local causes in a single country, sweep over the 
earth. 
(4) The best plans of humanely educating the people of all 
nations for the prevention of every form of cruelty and crime : 
both to our own and the lower races that depend for life and happi- : 
ness on our protection and care. 


Gro. T. ANGELL, 

President of the American Humane Education Society, 
the Massachusetts Society for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Animals, and the Parent American Band 
of Mercy, 19 Milk Street, Boston. 


UNIVERSITIES, COLLEGES, AND THEOLOGICAL 
SCHOOLS. 

We are receiving, with great pleasure, letters from presidents 
of the above-named institutions of our country and from their 
students in response to our offer in behalf of our ‘* American 
Humane Education Society,” of prizes to the amount of seven 
hundred dollars for the best essays on ‘‘ the importance of humane 
education in our Higher Institutions of Learning and the best 
practical plans of promoting it.” 

Through these prize offers and the bound volumes of our 
publications we have been sending to all these Presidents and 
their University, College, and Theological School Libraries, it now 
seems possible that we may succeed in attracting to the subject not 
only the thought of thousands of educated men who compose the 
Faculties of these Institutions, but to a large extent the thought 
of the whole coming generation of the educated men of this country. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


DOES IT PAY TO SEND “OUR DUMB ANIMALS” TO THE 
EDITORS OF ALL NEWSPAPERS AND MAGAZINES IN 
NORTH AMERICA NORTH OF MEXICO? 


Does it pay to send ‘*‘ Our Dumb Animals” to the editors of all 


MADONNA AND CHILD newspapers and magazines in North America north of patente ? ss 
5 ie Answer: The primary object of this paper is to humanely educate 
the American people—not the small number who, being already edu- 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


cated, have become members of our societies, 
but the great masses, who from want of 
humane education are cruel both to their own 
and the lower races, and we can think of no 
better way to reach the American people than 
through the American press, and no better way 
to reach the American press than to send regu- 
larly to each of the about twenty thousand 
American newspapers and magazines our illus- 
trated paper, each number containing, with 
more serious thought, pictures, poems, and 
stories attractive to editors, their wives and 
children, and to the general public who have 
hitherto taken no special interest in our work. 

Evidence of our success is found in the 
numerous exchanges (sometimes more than a 
hundred a day) which come to our table and 
their editorials and quotations from our paper. 

Still stronger evidence is the fact that in 
something over two years we have been able to 
print and circulate and cause to be printed and 
circulated in this country between one and two 
millions copies of ‘* Black Beauty,” a book which 
in England only reached in thirteen years a cir- 
culation of about one hundred thousand. 

So far as we can learn from publishers our 
success in this matter is unprecedented in the 
history of the world, and in our judgment is 
due to the fact that through our little paper 
almost every newspaper and magazine in North 
America north of Mexico has had something to 
say in praise of the book. 

In regard to the circulation of ** Our Dumb 
Animals,” we have only one thing to regret, 
and that is that we cannot send it every 
month, in the various languages, to all the 
editors of every civilized nation of the world. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


HORSES IN WAR. 


We have recently seen a picture of a battle- 
field covered with dead and dying horses as 
well as men. In our civil war thousands of 
horses were left on battlefields and in the 
wildernesses to die of starvation. War isa 
terrible curse to dumb creatures. The recent 
races between German and Austrian officers, 
which have aroused the indignation of humane 
people throughout the world,were nothing when 
compared with the suffering sometimes inflicted 
in a single cavalry charge and sometimes even 
by the explosion of a single shell. 


THE UNIVERSITY OF NOTRE DAME, 
INDIANA. 


We are most glad to receive from Brother 
Paul Hermit, C. S. C., secretary of the above 
widely-known R. C. University, a most kind 
letter, and request for a supply of our hu- 
mane literature for the use of the university 
students ‘** coming from every part of our coun- 
try and many from ‘Old Mexico.” 

Possibly a student of this university may 
win the highest of our prizes offered to all 
university and college students of America for 
best essays on the importance of humane edu- 
cation in our higher institutions of learning. 


AGASSIZ’S BELIEF IN THE IMMOR- 
TALITY OF ANIMALS. 


It would be idle to multiply instances of the 
thorough humanity and geniality of Agassiz. 
Everybody who knew him can tell hundreds of 
anecdotes illustrative of his sympathy with all 
forms of life, whether in the jelly-fish, the hu- 
man child, the developing boy or girl, the ma- 
ture man or woman. Still his conviction of the 
immateriality and personality of mind was 
something wonderful in so austere a naturalist. 
We happened once to please him by defining a 
jelly-fish as organized water. ‘* Now look at it 
through the microscope,” hesaid. ‘* But, Agassiz, 
the play of organization is so wonderful that it 
seems to me that nothing but mind can ac- 
count for it.” ‘** You are right,’ was his 
answer: ‘‘in some incomprehensible way, God 
Almighty has created these beings, and I cannot 
doubt of their immortality any more than I doubt 
of my own.”—Boston Globe. 


DISARMAMENT IN EUROPE. 
‘MOST IMPORTANT IF TRUE. 


(From “ Boston Herald,’ Nov. 19.) 

ROME, Nov. 18, 1892.— It is reported here 
that the leaders of the German Clericals are 
drafting a bill contemplating a general disarma- 
ment in Euro ze and the appointment of a tribunal 
of arbitration. The Pope indorses the plan, and 
has signified his willingness to preside over the 
tribunal. 

(This ought to be good Christmas news to all 
Christian nations. ] 


RUSKIN ON WOMEN AND WAR. 


Mr. Ruskin, at the close of a recent lecture 
on war, made the following remarks to the 
ladies present: ‘* Only by your command, or by 
your permission, Can any war take place among 
us. And the real final reason for all the poverty, 
misery, and rage of battle through Europe is sim- 
ply that you women, however good and religivus, 
however self-sacrificing for those whom you love, are 
too selfish and too thoughtless to take pains for any 
creature out of your immediate circles. Let every 
Christian woman who has conscience toward 
God vow that she will mourn for His killed 
creatures. Let everylady in the happy classes of 
civilized Europe simply vow that, while any cruel 
war proceeds, she will wear black — a mute's black 
— with no jewel, no ornament, and Itell you again 
no war would last a week.” 


THE ARSENAL AT SPRINGFIELD. 


This isthe arsenal. From floor to ceiling, 
Like a huge ——. rise the burnished arms; 

But from their silent pipes no anthem pealing 
Startles the villages with strange alarms. 


Ah! what a sound will rise, how wild and dreary, 
When the death-angel touches these swift keys! 
What loud lament and dismal Miserere 
Will mingle with their awful symphonies! 


I hear even now the infinite fierce chorus, 
The cries of agony, the endless groan, 

Which, through the ages that have gone before us, 
In long reverberations reach our own. 


On helm and harness rings the Saxon hammer, 
Through Cimbric forest roars the Norseman’s song, 
And loud, amid the universal clamor, 
O’er distant deserts sounds the Tartar gong. 


I hear the Florentine, who from his palace 
Wheels out his battle-bell with dreadful din, 
And Aztec priests upon their teocallis 
Beat the wild war-drums made of serpent’s skin. 


T he tumult of each sacked and burning village; 
The shout that every prayer for mercy drowns; 
The soldiers’ revels in the midst of pillage; 
T he wail of famine in beleaguered towns; 


The bursting shell, the gateway wrenched asunder, 
The rattling musketry, the clashing blade; 

And ever and anon, in tones of thunder, 
The diapason of the cannonade. 


Is it, O man, with such discordant noises, 
With such accursed instruments as these, 

Thou drownest Nature’s sweet and kindly voices, 
And jarrest the celestial harmonies? 


Were hay the power that fills the world with terror, 
Were half the wealth bestowed on camps and courts, 
Given to redeem the human mind from error, 
T here were no need of arsenals or forts: 


The warrior’s name would be a name abhorred ! 
And every nation that should lift again 

Its hand against a brother, on its forehead 
Would wear for evermore the curse of Cain! 


Down the dark future, through long generations, 
The — sounds grow fainter, and then cease; 
And like a sell, with solemn, sweet vibrations, 
I hear once more the voice of Christ say, ‘‘ Peace!” 


Peace! and no longer from its brazen portals 

The blast of War’s great organ shakes the skies! 
But beautiful as songs of the immortals, 

T he holy melodies of love arise. 


H. W. LONGFELLOow. 


Oh, well may the Indian hunter 
Lie calm on his couch of skins, 
When the pain of this world ceases 
And the joy of the next begins,— 
For on the Great Spirit’s prairies, 
Under blue skies of yore, 
Are waiting his steed and his watch-dog, 
To answer his call once more. 


Blue hunting-grounds of the Red Man! 
Cannot I too dream the dream? 
Surely my old companion 
But waits till I cross the stream: 
Waits, with a faithful yearning 
“Almost akin to pain,” 
Till, in some lesser heaven, 
He bounds to my feet again. 


CARDINAL MANNING. 


Cardinal Manning was a great man. On one 
occasion, when urged.to go and winter in the 
south of France and follow the good example 
of an eminent clergyman, he answered, ‘* When 
my father opens his door and wants Henry Edward 
Manning within, shall the child not be waiting on 
the step?” There is enough in that to make a 
sermon. 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 


Dear are the sounds of the Christmas chimes 
Tn the land of the ivied towers, 
And they welcome the dearest of festival times 
In this Western world of ours! 
Bright on the holly and mistletoe bough 
The English firelight falls, 
And bright are the wreathed evergreens now 
That gladden our own home walls. 
And hark! the first sweet note that tells 
The welcome of the Christmas bells. 


They are ringing to-night through the Norway 
firs 


rs, 
And across the Swedish fells, 
And the Cuban palm-tree dreamily stirs 
To the sound of those Christmas bells! 
They ring where the Indian Ganges rolls 
Its flood through the rice-fields wide; 
They swell the far hymns of the Laps and Poles, 
To the praise of the Crucified. 
Sweeter than tones of the ocean's shells, 
Mingle the chimes of the Christmas bells. 


The years come not back that have circled away 
With the past of the Eastern land, 
When He plucked the corn onthe Sabbath day, 
And healed the withered hand ; 
But the bells shall join in a joyous chime 
For the One who walked the sea, 
And ring again for the better time 
Of the Christ that is to be: 
Then ring! for the earth’s best promise 
dwells 
In ye, O joyous prophet bells. 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 


I heard the bells on Christmas Day 
Their old familiar carols play, 
And wild and sweet 
The words repeat 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 
And thought how, as the day had come, 
The belfries of all Christendom 
Had rolled along 
The unbroken song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 
Till ringing, singing on its way, 
The world revolved from night to day, 
A voice, a chime, 
A chant sublime, 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 


But in despair I bowed my head — 

‘* There is no peace on earth,” I said ; 
‘* For hate is strong, 
And mocksthe song. 

Of peace on earth, good will to men.” 


Then pealed the bells more loud and deep, 
‘¢ God is not dead, nor doth he sleep ! 
The wrong shall fail, 
The right prevail, 
With peace on earth, good will to men!” 
HENRY W. LONGFELLOW. 


A CO-OPERATIVE COLONY AND SUBURB 
OF CHICAGO, COMPOSED ONLY OF 
CITIZENS OF UNDOUBTED GOOD 
CHARACTER. 

We have been asked to interest ourself in 
the establishing of such a colony near Chicago, 
which shall embody every possible kindness both to 


man and beast, and we answer that no man who ~ 


wishes well to his own or the lower races can 


fail to take interest in the establishing and ~ 


success of such a colony as is proposed. 

Thomas A. Edison, who sleeps but few hours him- 
self, says the man of the future may do without 
sleep entirely. 


= 


Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
GEO. T. ANGELL and REV. THOMAS TIMMINS. 


Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
GEO. T. ANGELL, President; JosEPH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 


Over fourteen thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Me have been formed, with 
probably over eight hundred thousand members. 


PLEDGE, 


“1 will try to be kind to oll harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cru 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pl . M.S. 
Pp. C. A. on our badges means “ Mercifut Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of *‘ Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also, without cost, to every person who 
writes that he or she has formed a ‘* Band of 
Mercy” by obtaining the signatures of thirty 
adults or children or both—either signed or 
authorized to be signed — to the pledge, also the 
name chosen for the ** Band’ and the name 
and post-office address [town and State] of the 
President : — 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR DumB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 

2. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

3. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

4. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pictures 
and one hundred selected stories and poems. 

5. For the President, an imitation gold badge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday school 
teachers, should be Presidents of Bands of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
gid can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

To those who wish badges, song and hymn 
books, cards of membership, and a member- 
ship book for each band, the prices are, for 
badges, gold or silver imitation, eight cents; 
ribbon, four cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and member- 
ship book, eight cents. ‘The ‘* Twelve Lessons 
on Kindness to Animals’ cost only two cents 
for the whole, bound together in one pam- 
phlet. The Humane Leaflets cost twenty-five 
cents a hundred, or eight for five cents. 


Everybody, old or young. who wants to do a kind 
act, to make the world happier or better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, Geo.'T. Angell, Esq., 
President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Massachusetts, 
and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy 
Meetings. 

1— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last Meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, Recitations, ‘‘Memory Gems,” and 
Anecdotes of good and noble sayings and deeds 
done to both human and dumb creatures, with vocal 
and instrumental music. 

4—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 


7— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


GOING TO CHRISTMAS UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


Used by kind permission of D. Lothrop & Co., Boston, publishers of “ Wide Awake,” etc. 


TRIED TO FORBID THE BANNS. 

A friend sends us the following interesting account 
of how Miss Hull’s pet colt interrupted her wedding. 

A wedding in rural high life was interrupted in a 
peculiar fashion at Walnut Hill, Connecticut, a few 
days ago. 

The parents of Miss Nellie Hull, who was to become 
the wife of Mr. Anson Gear, thought it would be the 
thing to celebrate the wedding in church. 

The contracting parties were pleased with the 


suggestion, and preparations were made for an’ 


elaborate wedding. 

All the people on the Hill were invited, and all 
went. The church was beautifully decorated with 
flowers. Built over the path leading from the road 
to the church,door was an awning, and on the ground 
was laid a strip of carpet. 

Miss Hull was very fond of pets, and among the 
animals on the farm she had a pet cow and a pet 
colt. Her affection for these animals was warmly 
reciprocated. Either of them would follow her 
about like a dog. Daisy was the name of the pet 
colt. It happened that Daisy had his eye on the 
preparations for the wedding last Wednesday. He 
stood with his head over the pasture bars and saw 
his mistress climb into the family carriage and 
drive down the road. A short time after, according 
to the testimony of the hired man, the colt cleared 
the bars at a bound and with tail up and heels in the 
air went down the road at a lively gait in the direc- 
tion his mistress had taken. 

The wedding party was inthe church and bride 
and bridegroom were standing before the minister 
ready to take their vows, when there was a commo- 
tion in the vestibule. Every man, woman, and child 
in the church turned towards the door justas Miss 
Hull’s colt stuck his head through the opening. 
Seeing his mistress at the altar the animal walked 
down the aisle and thrusting his head between the 
bride and bridegroom rubbed his nose against the 
bride’s shoulder, whimpering affectionately. 


The preacher stopped, the bride’s father attempted 
to drive the colt out of the church, but it refused to 
go until induced to do so by its mistress, who led the 
way. When the horse was outside, the door was 
closed to keep out the animal and the young woman 
returned to the altar and was married. 

When the wedding procession set out for the Hull 
residence, where refreshments had been spread for 
the guests, the colt trotted along by the side of the 
carriage in which its mistress rode. 


A DEER STORY. 


Brute instinct has formed the theme of many an 
article, and wonderful instances have been given of 
the exercise of almost human judgment by animals, 
but the following, which came under our own obser- 
vation, lays just a shade over anything we ever read : 
Last Sunday C. Sweeters and the writer were driving 
up the water canyon, and as we turned a bend we 
saw a doe and a young fawn drinking from the stone 
ditch. Atour approach the animals were startled, 
and in attempting to turn and run the fawn lost its 
balance and fell into the ditch. As many of our 
readers know, the water runs very swiftly and in 
great volume up there, and of course the fawn was 
carried down the stream. The mother deer seemed 
to lose all fear of us, and ran along the edge of the 
ditch trying to reach her offspring with her head. 

Suddenly she ran ahead of the floating fawn for 
some little distance. She plunged into the ditch 
with her head down stream and her hindquarters 
toward the fawn, and braced her fore feet firmly 
in the crevices of the rocks to resist the rush of 
water. In a second the fawn was washed up on its 
mother’s back, and it instinctively clasped her neck 
with its forelegs. The doe then sprang from the 
ditch with the fawn on her back. She lay down and 
the baby deer rolled to the ground in an utterly 
exhausted condition. Mr. Sweeters and I were 
now not more than thirty feet from the actors in 
this animal tragedy, but the mother, seemingly un- 
conscious of our presence, licked and fondled her 
offspring for a few minutes until it rose to its feet, 
and the doe and fawn trotted off up the mountain 


side. 

If there is mney that doesn't believe Mr. Sweet- 
ers when he tells this story, let them come to us and 
we will vouch for it. — Banning Herald. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Our DumB ANIMALS. 


Boston, December, 1892. 


ARTICLES for this paper ar be sent to 
GEO. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


Persons wishing a bound volume of this 
paper, for a public library, reading-room, or the 
public room of a large hotel, can send us eigh- 
teen cents in postage stamps to pay postage, 
and will receive the volume. 


Persons wishing ‘* Our Dumb Animals” for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies, of back 
numbers. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 


Teachers can have ‘“* Our Dumb Animals~ 
one year for twenty-five cents. 

Canvassers can have sample copies free, and 
retain one-half of every fifty-cent subscription. 


Our *“* American Humane Education Society ~ 
sends this paper this month ¢o the editors of 
about ten thuusand newspapers and maga- 
zines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by 
calling Telephone 1652, Boston. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

In emergency cases of severe injury, where owners 
are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent at 
the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send 
us subscriptions or remittances, to examine our 
report of receipts which is published in each num- 
ber of our paper, and if they do not find the sums 
they have sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If Sorenenees fail to get satisfactory answers, 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “ Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to publish this month four hun- 
dred and eighteen new branches of our ‘* Parent 
Band of Mercy,” making a total of fourteen 
thousand nine hundred and forty-six. 


TO OUR BANDS OF MERCY. 


It is suggested that some teachers in American 
schools (and we are glad to believe the number must 
be very small) have attempted to demoralize their 
pupils by performing totally unnecessary, useless, and 
cruel experiments on living animals. If any such 
case should come to the knowledge of officers or 
members of any of our over fourteen thousand 
—_ of Mercy, will they kindly give us full par- 
ticulars. 


BAND OF MERCY SONGS. 


Will friends please send us all the good * Band of 
Mercy”’ songs they can. ( With or without music.) When 
we get enough we shall put them into the hands of a 
— person to select and prepare a new song 

ook. 


“BLACK BEAUTY” PRICES AND 


WARNING. 


Our beautiful cloth-bound Library Edition, twenty 
five cents at our offices, thirty cents when sent by 
mail; Board Edition, twelve cents at our offices, 
twenty cents when sent by mail; /talian Edition, ten 
cents at our offices, fourteen cents when sent by 
mail; Anna Sewell Edition, with her photograph and 
autograph, also our regular Old Gold Edition, six 
cents at our offices, ten cents when sent by mail. 
Lower prices when large numbers are ordered. 

Various publishers, taking advantage of our wide 
presentation and advertisement, have issued spuri- 
ous editions of ‘* Black Beauly,” leaving out the Codman 
letter and ali the humane pictures and information which 
constitute an impurtant part A our book, and substituting 
advertisements of corsets, ical discoveries, pills, etc., 
etc. Don’t buy them. 


FRANCIS 8S. DYER. 

It is with deep regret that we learn, and with 
deep regret that thousands who have visited our 
offices will learn, of the death, on Nov. 19th, 
of the above-named genial and kind-hearted 
gentleman, who has for many years been chief 
clerk in our offices, and who brought into them 
so many gleams of sunshine to make us all 
happy. 

As many of our friends know, Mr. Dyer has 
been in feeble condition, unable to work for 
over a year, and in great suffering. Much as 
we regret the sad news it becomes our duty to 
publish, we are glad to believe that vur luss is 
his great gain. 


THE 'TRIENNIAL NATIONAL EPISCOPAL 
CONVENTION AT BALTIMORE. 

We are indebted to a good Episcopal D.D. 
and good friend for an account of this most 
important and interesting Triennial Nativnal 
Convention. At its close on Oct. 25th was read 
the ** Pastural Letter” of ** The House of Bish- 
vps,” which is sent to all the cougregatiuns of 
that body in the United States. 

Near its close we find this: “ The poor beasts, the birds 
of the air, the fishes of the river and sea, we must learn, 
are under our Lord’s hand. He careth for all His holy 
hands have made. Even a sparrow fulleth not without our 
Father, and the helpless dumb things we make vur own for 
our profit, or pleasure, or our companionship, are under 
the high law which appeals to us, because they too are 
creatures of our Lord, and shielded by His infinite love.” 

We do wost earnestly hope that every man and 
woman in Boston who worships in our Episcopal 
churches will treasure these eloquent words through 
the entire year — that hereafter no mutilated horses 
highly checked will be found in this city standing in 
front of any Episcopal church — that hereufter no 
churchman or churchwomun will drive or ride on 
one of these overlouded tally-ho coaches, which, driven at 
great speed, have caused so much cruelty to God s dumb 
creatures — that no man or woman who attends an 
Episcopal church will be fonnd risking his or her 
life and the life of his or her valuable horse in cruel 
and barbarous [so-called] sport. 

We are most sincerely grateful to the “ House of 
Bishops” for calling the attention of the followers of 
Christ gathered in Episcopal churches through the 
land to the fact that the birds of the air, and the beasts 
of the field, and the cattle on a thousand hills belong not 
to them but to Him upon whose mercy we all depend. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


UNITED PRAYER FOR DUMB 
CREATURES. 
We are pleased to find the following in an 
English publication recently received :— 

* Some good people, headed by the Lord Bishop of Argyll 
and the Isies, have lately formed a society for united prayer 
that God will be pleased to look upon the great evil of cruelty 
to animals and dispose the hearts of men to remedy it. 

The society is gaining ground rapidly; numbers of the 
clergy are joining it day by day; andthe Bishops of Durham 
and Killaloe have added their names as Presidents. 

This is the prayer which they have agreed to use :— 

“O Lord, Our Heavenly Father, Whose tender mercies 
are over all Thy works, be graciously pleased to direct and 
rule, by Thy Holy Spirit, the efforts of those who are seeking 
to alleviate the sufferings of Thy helpless creatures. Soften 
the hearts of the unmerciful; raise up unto us fellow-work- 
ers according to Thy Will, and in Thine own good time 
crown their efforts with success. Grant this, O Heavenly 
Father, for the sake of Thy dear Son, Jesus Christ, Our 
Lord, Who liveth and reigneth with Thee in the Unity of 
the same Holy Spirit, one God, world withoutend. AMEN. 

It any who read this would like to become members of this 
society, they can do so by writing to the Hon. Secretary, Miss 
Woodward, 118 Lancaster Road, Notting Hill, W., London, 

“ Prayers of love like rain-drops fall, 
Tears of pity are cooling dew ; 
And dear to the Heart of Our Lord are all 
Who suffer like ‘Him in the good they do!” 
WHITTIER. 


Cases Reported at our Boston Offices in October. 


Whole number dealt with, 213; animals taken from 
work, 29; horses and other animals killed, 57. 


NOVEMBER DIRECTORS MEETING. 


At the November meeting of the directors of the 
American Humune Education Society and Massa- 
chusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, President Angell reported that in re- 
sponse to the offer of the American Humane Educa- 
tion Society of three prizes of $200 euch for the best 
three stories of nut less than 100 “ Black Beauty’”’ 
pages, presenting the kind and cruel treatment of 
animals, 22 stories had been written, which were 
now in the hands of a prize committee of three of 
the most eminent literary gentlemen of Boston; and 
in response to the society’s offer of prizes to the 
amountof $100 for the best docktuil songs, 40 songs 
had been written and were now in the hands of a 
srize committee of three Boston editors. The 

ussachusetts society’s Boston agents had during 
the month dealt with 213 complaints of cruelty, 
taken 29 horses trom work, and mercifully killed 57 
horses and otheranimals. Four hundred and eigh- 
teen new “* Bands of Mercy” bad been formed during 
the month, making a total of 14,946. 

Directors of the M husetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals: George T. Angell, Mrs. 
William Appleton, Di. D. D. Slade, Russell Sturgis, 
Willam H. Baldwin, G. J. F. Bryant, Patrick Dona- 
hoe, Miss Florence Lyman, Mrs. Samuel C. Cobb, 
Hon. Daniel Needham, Hon. Henry B. Hill, Mrs. 
Rovert Treat Paine, Miss Alice Russell, Miss Vero- 
nica l»wight, Mi-s E. L. Siade, Benjumin P. Ware, 
David Nevins, Charles F. Donnelly, Hon. Edmund 
H. Bennett, Hon. Henry O. Houghton, Laban Pratt, 
Albert A. H. Meredith, Hon. J. J. H. Gregory, J. 
Arthur Beebe, Hon. George White, Dr. Samuel W. 
Abbott. 

Directors of the American Humane Education Society: 
George T. Angell, Hon. Henry O. Houghton, Hon. 
Edmund H. Bennett, Hou. George White, Hon. Daniel 
Needhum, Hon. Henry B. Hill, Mrs. William Apple- 
ton, Mrs. Robert Treat Paine, Mrs. Samuel C. Cobb, 
Miss Fiorence Lyman, Miss Sarah J. Eddy, Miss 
Veronica Dwight, Patrick Donahoe, Laban Pratt. 


TRIENNIAL 
FAIR. 

In “* The Mechanics’ Fair News,” the official organ of 
the fair, we tind the following: — 

Of ull the exhibits in the Grand Hall, none is 
more neatly and tastefully arranged thun the booth 
of the American Humane Education Society and the 
Massuchusetts Society) tor the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animais. Good! None deserve a better show.” 

For the appearance of the booth we are indebted, 
first, to the firm of John H. Pray, Sons & Co., of Bos- 
ton, fur a liberal contribution of u carpet, accom- 
panied with a very kind note, and second,to Miss 
Harriet M. Jones, a young artist from New York, who 
attended gratuitously to the decorations. 

Our large oil painting of ‘* The Horse muti- 
lated fur life? attracts universal attention and 
comment. We intend to place it next spring 
in ** The Columbian Exposition” at Chicago. 


BETTER AMERICAN ROADS. 


It has given us great pleasure, in behalf of 
our ‘* Massachusetts Society for the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals,”’ to petition Congress in 
aid of the effurts of Col. Albert A. Pope to 
establish a National Department” at 
Washington, for the purpose of obtaining and 
circulating information in regard to construct- 
ing and maintaining good roads and teaching to 
become skilled road engineers. No man who has 
travelled over the fine roads of Europe, which are 
nowhere better than in the highest passes over the 
Swiss Alps, can fail to realize the importance of 
better American roads. 

We hope that Congress may take action on 
this subject and that we may some day have as 
good roads in America as they now have in 

urope. 


OUR GREAT MECHANICS’ 


THE GIFT SEASON —GIFTS. 


We have just read a most amusing account from a 
young lady about to leave her home for a distant 
city who was the recipient of numerous presents, 
which by some wonderful coincidence consistel 
almost entirely of pocket handkerchiefs. Even after 
she had bidden all good-by and taken her seat on 
the train, another package of pocket handkerchiefs 
was put in her hand. 


It reminds us of an experience ro | ears ago, 
when, to a donation party given a good clergyman, 
almost everybody brought doughnuts. After the 


family guests had retired for the night he discovered 
a large hump in his bed, which on being investigated 
turned out to be another bag of doughnuts. 

Now our readers will pardon us for suggesting 
that if they wish to give their friends something 
of real value which may do immense good they can 
hardly do better than present them one of the beau- 
tifully bound volumes of “ Black Beauty,”” which we 
sell at 25 cents or send by mail for 30. 


A girl is safe in refusing to marry the young man 
who is willing to sit in a comfortable parlor till 1 
o’clock a. m., and leave his horse standing unblank- 
eted at the gate. 


| 
| 
| 
tt 


“A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS.” 


Hark, throughout 
Christendom joy 
bells are ring- 
ing; 

From mountain 
and valley, o’er 
land and o’er 


ea 

Sweet choral melo- | 
dies pealing and | 
thrilling, 

Echoes of ages 

from far Galilee. 

Christmas is here, 

Merry old Christ- 

mas, 

Gift-bearing, heart- 
touching, joy- 
bringing Christ- 
mas, 

Day of grand memo- 
ries, king of the 
year. 

The Christmas 
chimes are pealing, 
softly pealing ; the 
joyous sounds are 
ringing, ever louder 
and clearer, ever 
nearer and nearer, 
like a sweet-toned 
benediction falling 
on the ear. Glad 
ringers are pulling FY 
the ropes, and in | 7° 
one grand swell 
of melody Christ- 
mas, with its old yet ever new and marvel- 
lous mysteries, bursts triumphantly upon the 
world once more. 

The cattle have. turned their heads to the 
east and knelt down to worship the king 
cradled in the manger; the houses are 
decked with holly; the yule-log burns 
brightly ; the gray shadows sweep away ; 
the sun is up and the bright-eyed children, 
who have lain awake all night listening for 
the patter of old Saint Nick’s tiny steeds on 
the roof, only to fall asleep at the eventful 
moment, wake hurriedly to find the stock- 
ings running over with toys and sweet- 
meats. 

Beautiful and right it is that gifts and 
good wishes should fill the air like snow- 
flakes at Christmas-tide. And beautiful 
is the year in its coming and in its going — 
most beautiful and blessed because it is 
always the Year of Our Lord. 

I do not know a grander effect of music 
on the moral feelings than to hear the full 
choir and the pealing organ performing a 
Christmas anthem in a cathedral, and filling 
every part of the vast pile with triumphant 
harmony. WasHINGTON IRVING. 


‘¢ Then I wondered if the promise made 
that night, ‘Peace on earth, good will to 
men,’ held anything in store for this poor, 
dumb, intelligent creature; and I thought 
that he was much worthier of consideration 
than some human kind.”—From Suep, in 
‘¢ Buffalo Little World.” 


“Glory to God in the highest, 
on earth peace, good will toward 
men.” 


From “The Wooing of Grandmother Grey.” 
Copyright, 1889, by Lee anv SHEPARD. 


A TOUCHING CHRISTMAS STORY. 


We find a touching Christmas story by Kath- 
arine IL. Stevenson too long for our pages. It 
begins thus :— 

“From the steeples chimed the glad bells 

And the lights flashed through the night, 
Through the blinding sleet and snow-wreaths 
Shedding floods of glory-light; 
And all hearts were filled with gladness, 
As the bells pealed forth their chime, 
Songs and laughter, praise and anthems 
Filled the earth; ’twas Christmas time. 


All hearts, did we say? Look closer; 
See the wan face, grief-filled eyes 

Of a woman, hurrying past you, 
Clothed so thinly — hear the cries 

Of the babe she clasps so closely; 
While, with tiny hand clutched tight 

In the worn shawl’s tattered fringes, 
And with sweet face all alight 


With the wonder of the Christmas, 
By her side a little child. 

Fierce the wind-gusts, wild the tempest — 
Oh, the night with storm was wild! 

« Mamma! Mamma!”’ sobbed a faint voice, 
** Mamie’s tired, tan’t walk no more; 

Let’s do in an’ hear de singin’, 
Dess it’s warm inside dat door!” 


The mother enters the church —the babe in 
its warmth falls asleep, but the little girl, in- 
spired by the glorious music, listens almost 
breathless as the good pastor tells of Jesus. 
Suddenly she starts up, says to her mother :—- 


‘An’ he lubs us, lubs us, mamma, 
an’ me. I dess I’lido 
Tell him dat we ain’t dot nuffin 
T’ eat to our house, don’t ’00 know!” 
And before the startled mother 
Could the childish purpose stay, 
Up the broad aisle pattered Mamie — 
No one thought to say her nay. 


Right up to the flower-wreathed pulpit, 
Right up to the kindly face 
Looking down in love upon her, 
Out she spoke, with baby grace :— 
* Pease, dee sir, if ’00 is Desus, 
Or his bruvver, won’t ’00 send 
Sumfin t’ eat to mean mamma, 
Tause we's dot no uver fwiend? 


‘* We will hear their shouts in the early morn, 
Long, long tefore it is light; 

But, Jabez, we must not mind, you know; 
We will both remember that night.” 


CHRISTMAS MORNING. 


Used by 
kind permission of Lee & Shepard. 


“And my bruvver is a baby, 
Des lite Desus used to be.” 
Through a rain of kindly tear-drops 
She was lifted to the knee 
Of the man who talked of Jesus. 
“Friends,” he said in husky tones, 
“Christ has come again in child-form — 
Shall we place Him on His throne? 


‘“** Whoso to the least one giveth’’? — 
Ah, I see you know the rest!” 
Small need there to press the message, 
Small need there to make request. 
Well-filled purses poured forth treasure, 
Tear-filled eyes looked on the child 
As she nestled in the strong arms, 
Looking out with wonder mild. 


“ Dat’s my mamma ’way bat dar, sir; 
Oh, she’s kwyin’, let me do; 
’O0 tum too, an’ tell her, won’t ’oo, 
How dood Desus lubs her so?” 
“Oh, my God, my God!” burst wildly 
From those lips long sealed to prayer, 
“Are you working through my child’s heart? 
Do you live, and do you care? 


“Ts there mercy yet for me, Lord?’’ 
Mamie’s band is on her cheek. 
“Don’t ’00 kwy, pease don’t kwy, mamma, 
Desus libs here — here him ’peak.” 
“Sister\” softly said His servant — 
But no other word there came, 
For the vaulted church-roof echoed 
Loud and clear another name. 


“Oh, my daughter! Oh, my daughter!” 
And a sweet, worn face bent low 
O’er thatiface so scarred with sin’s stains — 
Mother-love whose depths can know! 
Then the peace of God came gently 
O’er that hushed and waiting throng, 
Till the pastor softly, sweetly 
Sang anew the angel’s song :— 


«Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,’ 
Reaching far as man is found, 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven” — 
How the glorious notes resound! 
Angel voices join the chorus, 
Strike anew their harps’ glad:sound: 
“ Christ is born again at Christmas— 
She, once lost to Him, is found!” 
—Zion’s Herald. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Note the averted face, the outstretched hand! 
<an almost hear her say — Begone!! 


We 


OUR REAL ARISTOCRACY. 

In our November paper we said we were as- 
sured that the real aristocracy of Boston were 
using unmutilated horses. 

If any of our readers would like to know who 
are the real aristocracy of Boston, they will find 
some of the best of them in the following 
list 


PROMINENT LADIES. 


‘PROTEST OF EIGHTY-TWO BOSTON LADIES 
AGAINST THE CRUEL PRACTICE. 


The undersigned ladies protest against the 
present practice of docking the tails of horses, 
asa painful and cruel operation, as a mutilation 
of the animal for life, and as a fashion devoid of 
grace and beauty : — 


Mrs. Robert Treat Paine, Mrs. Bryant, Mrs. Martin 
Brimmer, Mrs. John Bigelow, Mrs. Amos A. Law- 
rence, Mrs. O. W. Peabody, Mrs. J. T. Cushing, Mrs. 
Charles W. Eliot, Mrs. Mary Hemenway, Miss Anna 
C. Lowell, Mrs. G. H. Shaw, Mrs. Algernon Coolidge, 
Mrs. P. H. Sears, Mrs. Chas. P. Putnam, Mrs. Wm. 
F. Cary, Miss M. M. Hunt, Mrs. Appleton, Mrs.Walter 
C. Cabot, Mrs. Francis P. Sprague, Mrs. Edward 
Cunningham, Mrs. Robert G. Shaw, Mrs. Louis 
Agassiz, Mrs. F. W. Sargent, Mrs. Augustus Hem- 
enway, Jr., Mrs. F. R. Sears, Jr.. Mrs. Arthur T. 
Lyman, Mrs. A. S. Wheeler, Mrs. G. A. Hilton, Mrs. 
Dwight, Miss Lyman, Miss Wharton, Miss Annie 
P. Loring, Miss Dodge, Miss Alice Russell, Miss 
Goddard, Miss Elizabeth C. Putnam, Miss Edith 
Rotch, Miss Miriam P. Loring, Miss A. Morrill, 
Miss Sarah C. Paine, Mrs. Francis Brooks, Mrs. John 
Lowell, Mrs. Rotch, Mrs. Fields, Mrs. C. J. Paine, 
Mrs. J. Collins Warren, Mrs. Wharton, Miss Eliza 
Cc. Winthrop, Mrs. Geo. pb Blake, Miss Lucy 
A. Folger, Mrs. _——— J. Fiske, Mrs. R. D. Smith, 
Mrs. Frederic Cunningham, Jr., Mrs. P. Ly- 
man, Mrs. James Jackson, Mrs. Walter Dabney, Mrs. 
Mary B. Claflin, Mrs. Russell, Mrs. Richard Codman, 
Mrs. Francis Alien, Mrs. Henry Whitman, Mrs. 
Samuel C. Cobb, Mrs. Parkinson, Mrs. Richard 
Warren, Mrs. Dr. Brown, Mrs. David W. Cheever, 
Miss M. P. Sears, Miss 8. D. Gore, Miss A. M. Storer, 
Miss Lily Bangs, Miss Marianne Paine, Miss Lily 
Ward, Miss A. L. Sears, Miss M. G. Storer, Miss 
Ilelen Paine, Miss A. F. Reynolds, Mrs. Chas. G. 
Loring, Miss Clara T. Endicott, Miss Sarah B. Fay, 
Mrs. Charles H. Dorr, Mrs. George W. Wales, Miss 
Helen Loring. 


THE DOCKTAIL PARADE. 


Show me the man who docks his horse’s tail — 

I care not what his present station — 
And I will show you one whose pedigree 

Will bear but slight investigation. 
One generation back, two at the most — 

What do we find on his family tree? 
No Plymouth Rock there, nor Mayflower stock, 

No noble hero brave nor fair ladye. 
His ancestors, in times not far remote, 

Hid themselves in dens, dives, hovels, and jails, 
Minus soap, food. and clothes, just as now 

Their descendants’ horses are minus their tails. 


Look for yourself as the poor fools dash by, 
Are they not all plebeian plain enough? 
That fine-bred horses should be tortured by 
Such base-born donkeys is pretty tough. 
Don’t dock your horse’s tail, then, parvenu snob, 
If you would hide your low extraction, 
He will have his revenge in betraying 
That you sprang from a painfully small 
And extremely vulgar fraction. 
KARL Kurt, in “ Little World.” 


DOCKTAIL, DOCKTAIL. 


While the Columbian procession was passing the 
house of one of our eminent Back Bay physicians, 
his little girls, who have great interest in our work, 
called out from their baicony every time they saw a 
docktailed horse,—docktail, docktail. The riders looked 
up, and the crowd applauded. 

If all the schoolboys and girls of Boston, who believe 
it an outrage to mutilate horses for life in this brutac man- 
ner will follow the example of the little girls above 
named, and whenever they see one of these muti- 
lated animals will call attention to it by saying, dock- 
tail, docktail, the driving and riding of such horses 
will cease to be funny, and they will soon be seen no 
more, not even in a herdic, in the streets of Boston. 


DOCKING HORSES — $100. 

I hereby offer, in behalf of the Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals, a prize of $100 for evidence by which the 
Society shall convict any person in Boston or 
vicinity of the life mutilation of any horse by 
the practice called docking. 

GEO. ANGELL, President. 


MINISTER GUNNING. 

We find in daily papers of Oct. 27th that 
Rev. Thomas Dixon, Jr., of Lexington Avenue 
Baptist Church, N. Y. city, shot 27 robins, 
1 bluebird, 1 yellow-bird, I thrush, and J little 
innocent pee-wee, on Staten Island, Oct. 25th,was 
arrested by Constable Lisk, convicted before 
Justice Acker, and paid fines to the amount of 
one hundred and /ifty-jive dollars. 
states that he said — 

“Te did not Know that robins were song birds, and de- 
clared that if he had only known that Constable Lisk 
was an officer, he would have carried his gun-case 
under his overcoat, and in that way could have es- 
caped to New York undetected;” also that “the 
reverend sportsman’s game was confiscated, and 
as he left the justice’s office he looked wistfully at the 
robins which lay in a heap on the office floor.” 

It seems to us that a minister of the gospel 
who can find no better way of imitating his 
Master than to go around with a shot-gun 
shooting robins, bluebirds, yellow-birds, and 
pee-wees needs ‘‘to be born again;” and it 
is a striking illustration of the importance of 
humane education not only in colleges but in 
theological seminaries, and justifies the offer we 
have recently made of prizes to the students of 
American colleges and theological seminaries 
for best essays on ** The Importance of Humane 
Education in our Higher Institutions of Learn- 
ing.” GEO. T’. ANGELL. 


THE MINISTER WHO WENT GUNNING. 


The Rev. Thomas Dixon, Jr., is likely to become 
as well known as John L. Sullivan, as many cuts 
illustrating his prowess are appearing in various 
American newspapers. We have before us now a 
copy of “The New York World” of Oct. 30th, with 
eight such cuts, in the first of which appears, hang- 
ing on his study wall, this— 

“ He prayeth best who loveth most 
All things, both great and small, 
For the dear God who loveth us, 
He made and loveth all.” 
The picture is entitled “ Preparation.” 


THE BRAY OF AN ASS. 


A friend hands us ‘The New York Independent” of 
Nov. 3rd, containing the apology of Rev. 
Dixon, of New York, for shooting robins, yellow 
birds, pee-wee, ete., on Staten Island—from which 
we take the following :— 

“T went over to Staten Island to practice wing shoot- 
ing before taking a hunt for ruffled grouse and wood- 
cock in Pennsylvania, which I had planned, and 


The account | 


Thomas | 


Srom which I have just returned with a good score. I 
practised on sparrows and robins, supposing them 
both pests. I killed thirty-one of these birds in three 
hours’ practice. 
In my opinion it would be unseemly 
preacher or anybody else to kill a song bird.” 
* * * 
But I cannot help marvelling at the keenness of ear 
of the lawmaker who first discovered music in a 
robin. That man, in my opinion, should have a 
medal. I hope the Game Commissioners will take a 
part of my fine to start the fund. The man who can 
discover music inthe cry of a robin could doubtless 
finda symphony of Beethoven in the movements of 
a sand fiddler, if given encouragement; and I doubt 
not that such a man would succeed at last in loca- 
ting the ‘ lost chord’ in the bray of an ass.” 
(Compare this with the talk of Christ when on 
earth: Blessed arethe merciful, for they shall obtain 
mercy,” etc., etc. —EDITOR. | 


for a 


SAINT FRANCIS OF ASSISI. 


The heart of Saint Francis overflowed with 
love for every living creature, and this is why 
I have chosen his story to tell you. 

There was a certain little cell, not far from 
the city, of which Saint Francis was very fond, 
and where he spent as much timeas he thought 
he could spare from other duties. And Friar 
Leo used gladly to go there with him, when 
Francis would permit. One night, as they sat 
together outside the cell, Saint Francis was de- 
lighted to hear the song of a nightingale near 
by; and turning to Leo he bade him join the 
little bird in praise to God. But Brother Leo 
said his voice was very bad, and he could not 
sing; whereupon Saint Francis himself began 
to sing, and the nightingale stopped to listen. 
Then when Saint Francis paused, the little bird 
took up the strain; and thus they sang, first 
one and then the other, until the night was far 
spent. 

Saint Francis was first to lose his voice from 
weariness, and was much pleased at the little 
bird’s victory; and, calling it to him, he 
thanked it for its song and gave it bread and 
his blessing. 

Allanimals were dear to him, and he ad- 
dressed them each fondly as brother or sister. 

Drawing nigh to Bevagno, he came to a 
certain place where birds of different kinds 
were gathered together ; whom seeing, the man 
of God ran hastily to the spot; and, saluting 
them as if they had been his fellows in reason, 
while they all turned and bent their heads in 
attentive expectation, he admonished them, 
saying, ‘* Brother birds, greatly are ye bound to 
praise the Creator, who clotheth you with 
feathers, and giveth you wings to fly with, and 
pure air to breathe, and who carethfor you who 
have so little care for yourselves.” 

While he thus spake, the little birds, marvel- 
lously commoved, began to spread their wings, 
stretch forth their necks, and open their beaks, 
attentively gazing upon him; and he, glowing 
in the spirit, passed through the midst of them, 
and even touched them with his robe; yet not 
one stirred from his place until the man of God 
gave him leave, when, with his blessing, and at 
the sign of the cross, they all flew away. 

Those things saw his companions, who 
waited for him on the road; to whom return- 
ing, the simple and pure-minded man began 
greatly to blame himself for having never 
hitherto preached to the birds. 

Still he had not quite neglected them; for 
when he was returning from his Syrian jour- 
ney, he came upona vast number of birds 
singing together, and he said to Brother Leo, 
‘¢ Our sisters, the birds, are praising their Crea- 
tor; come, let us sing with them:” and they 
began the sacred service.— Stories of the Saints. 


MARKED COPIES. 


We respectfully ask brother editors who kindly 
send us their papers, to mark articles which they 
wish us to see. Wenever intend to miss a marked 
article, but having as we do sometimes over 100 
papers and magazines in a single day (we have to- 
day 112), it is simply impossible to see everything 
they contain. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


THE BIRTH OF CHRIST. 


CHORUS. A A 
Come, all ye faith - - ful, Joy - - ful and tri - um phant Come and be - 


Mare. di melodia. 


hold Him, Christ, our Re-deem-er, the Lord pein King 0 an - gels, 


and let 


Come us 


THE BIRTH OF CHRIST. 
We have recently had the pleasure of hearing 
sung by its musical author, Mr. Louis Camp- 


bell Tipton, a Christmas carol, which so carried | 


up our own soul above the thoughts of this 
world that we only wished all our readers 
could have heard it. By kindness of ‘‘The 
White Smith Publishing Co.,” of Boston, we 
are permitted to give the music of ‘ The 
Chorus,” and only regret we have not space 
to give the whole carol: — 
Calm, on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven’s melodious strains, 
Where wild Judza stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 
Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 
The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply; 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring fro from on high. 


OLE BULL’S CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
Christmas eve, as a tall, 
tleman was walking leisurely along one of the by- 
streets of London, his attention was attracted toa 
little boy who was looking in at a shop-window in 
which were displayed various articles (some of 
them apparently second-hand) for sale. As the gen- 
tleman, whose long, thick hair fell far below his 
fur cap, approached the little boy, he saw that his 


dignified-looking gen- | 


! 


Let us a-dore Him, yea, Let us  a- doreHim, Our Sav-iour, the Christand the Lord. 


“Five pounds.” 

“Too much by half,” said the gentleman. 
me something cheaper.” 

After being shown five or six other violins, which 
he rejected after merely glancing at them (the little 
boy’s big blue eyes looking more and more wistful 
all the time), the shopkeeper handed out a dingy, 
antiquated-looking violin, with the remark, ‘* Here’s 
an old fiddle that I got of a sailor. It needs fixing 
up a bit, but you can have it just as it is for £1, 10s.” 
The gentleman scrutinized it closely, inside and out, 
remarked that it was very much out of repair, but 
said that he would give just £1 for it, which the 
shopkeeper, after some hesitation, accepted, and 


“Show 


| the money was paid him. 


“Put on a string in place of this broken one,” said 


| the gentleman; “and furnish me a good bow—I | 
| will pay extra for it.” | 
While this was being done, the gentleman looked 


| now!” 


| liant arpeggios. 


gaze was fixed upon a beautiful-looking violin that | 


hung in the centre of the window. Upon coming | 
nearer he heard him singing a familiar melody in | 


a pure, sweet voice, which he accompanied with 
rhythmical movements of his slender arms and 
fingers as if he were playing the violin. He stopped 
to listen, quite charmed at the innocent, childish 
spectacle. Just then the little boy looked up, and, 
abashed at being observed, ceased his performance. 

“Do you think you could play as well upon that 


down at the little, pale, wondering face upturned to 
his, and said, ‘‘What is your name?” 

The boy quickly responded, ‘* Leo! and my father 
rings the chimes—if you hark, you can hear ’em 
The gentleman listened for a moment or 
two, and as the sound of the grand old bells died 
away, the shopman handed him the violin and bow 
ready for use. After tuning the instrument care- 
fully, he unbuttoned his fur-trimmed travelling coat, 
and placing the violin under his chin, began softly 
and sweetly to play the tune which the Christmas 


bells had justrung out. Forsome minutes he contin. | 
ued to play, weaving the air into every conceivable | 


kind of variation, and ended by playing the melody 


once more accompanied with. harmonics and bril- | 


After the violin and bow had been 


placed in the box, he handed it to the bewildered | 
| boy, and patting him on his curly head, remarked as | 


| DON’T FEEL BADLY BECAUSE YOU ARE 


he buttoned up his great overcoat: ‘“‘ Carry the violin 
home with you, and take good care of it; itis worth 
£100 at least. Learn to play the tune I heard you 
singing outside the window, and as many more as 
youcan. Tell your father to get you a good teacher. 
You may keep the violin; it is a Christmas present 
from Ole Bull.” 


| protege, and passed out into the crowd just as the 


violin, if you had it, as youcan sing, my littlefellow?” | 
“T don’t know, sir, but I would like to try,” the | 


boy replied. 


“Come with me,” said the gentleman, and together | 


they went into the shop. ‘“ How much for the violin 
in the window?” he asked of the shopkeeper. 


| 


Christmas bells rang out again their merry chime. 


$100 FOR BRAZIL. 


An Illinois friend sends this :— 
My DEAR MR. ANGELL: 
Inclosed is $100. If it meets your approval, 
use it in circulating humane publications in 
I am, gratefully yours. 


He opened the door for his little | 
Corporal, is a household word. The Iron Duke (the 


** DON’T CROWD, GENTLEMEN.” 
POLLY WAS IN A TIGHT PLACE. 


From the ‘Indianapolis Sentinel’ we glean some- 
thing interesting about Ben Lusbie, who, for fifteen 
years was one of the greatest features of Barnum’s 
circus in the capacity of “lightning ticket seller.” 
He had a wonderful parrot, which had been pre- 
sented to him by one of the canvassers of the show 
who was at one time a sailor on a steamer plying 
between Boston and Fernandina. Lusbie used to 
have a way of quieting the scrambling mob of ticket 
purchasers around the ticket wagon by saying, 
“Don’t be in a hurry, gentlemen.” ‘“*There’s plenty of 
time.” “Don't crowd each other.” ‘One at a time, gentle- 
men,” and such like expressions. The parrot, which 
was perched upon the safe in the wagon just back of 
Lusbie, got to learn these little speeches after a 
season’s tour, and often broke out in a piercing 
squawk with one of them, much to Lusbie’s amuse- 
ment. The parrot, which was quite a little vaga- 
bond, broke loose from her fetters one day and flew 


| over into a neighboring woods, near the circus. 


A searching party was made up, and they had not 
proceeded far before they heard a great racket, ap- 
parently made by squawking birds. Hastening to 
the scene they found Poll clinging as best she could 


| to the limb of a dead tree, surrounded by a screaming 


flock of crows. The parrot had only two or three 
tail feathers left, and the hostile crows were striking, 
pecking, and plucking her right and left. Hanging 
on as best she could the parrot was shrilly scream- 
ing, ‘‘One at a time, gentlemen!” ‘Don’t crowd there!" 
‘Take your time!” ‘‘There’s plenty more left !”’ 


SMALL. 


It is aremarkable fact that many of the world’s 
greatest men have been small of stature. Sheridan 
was known as Little Phil. George B. McClellan was 
but little larger. Napoleon’s nickname, the Little 


Duke of Wellington) was often twitted on account of 
his small stature and big nose. General Lord Wolse- 
ley is said to be ridiculously small and to be com- 


| pelled to shorten his stirrups until they would hardly 


lease 
razil. 


| Louis Republic. 


serve a 10-year-old boy when he rides horseback. - 
One is likely to picture Gladstone as a giant, both 
physically and intellectually, but it remains a fact “ 
that the Grand Old Man is but 5 feet 8 inches high.—St. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


VIVISECTION CONDEMNED — AMERICAN 
HUMANE ASSOCIATION. 


PHILADELPHIA, PA., Oct. 28, 1892.—At to-day’s ses- 
sion of the American Humane Association, vivisec- 
tion was discussed in a lively manner, and a resolu- 
tion was adopted urging ~ 4 the legislature of 
every State the enactment of laws which shall pro- 
hibit, under severe penalty, the repetition of painful 
experiments upon animals for the purpose of teach- 
ing or demonstrating well known and accepted 

acts. 


The meeting of 1893 will be held at Chicago. These 
officers were elected :— 

President, John G. Shortall, Chicago; treasurer, 
Craig D. Ritchie, Philadelphia; secretary, Martin 
V. B. Davis, Philadelphia; vice-presidents, Mrs. Wil- 
liam Appleton, Boston; Elbridge T. Gerry, New 
York; Miss Sarah J. Eddy, Providence; Hon. T. E. 
O. Marvin, Portsmouth, N. H.; Frank B. Fay, Bos- 
ton; Mrs. H. L. T. Wolcott, Dedham, Mass.; H. B. 
Williams, Bristol, Vt.; Rodney Dennis, Hartford; 
Prof. Wesley Mills, Montreal, and others.—Boston 
Herald. 

Mr. Shortall, the new president of the association, 
is a Chicago lawyer, a gentleman of large wealth, 
and president of “The Illinois Humane Society.” 
We trust that under his direction Chicago may be- 
come the great humane centre of the great and 
growing Northwest. 


VIVISECTION AT THE ENGLISH CHURCH 
CONGRESS. 


Relative to the discussion of vivisection at 
the above-named recent congress, the Novem- 
ber ‘‘ Animal World,” London, organ of ‘‘The 
Royal S. P. C. A.” says: 

“It is obvious that the discussion has generated 
marvellous bitterness between the contending persons; and 
worse, because the consequences will be far-reaching. The 
exaggerations of manner and language on both sides have 
tended to the publication of a declaration signed by the 
most respected and trusted members of the medical faculty 
in England, in which experiments on animals are upheld 
as absolutely useful and essential to medical practice. 
This result will be deplored by every anxious and earnest 
opponent of vivisection, and unless care be now taken by 
humanitarians our side will score badly. Dr. Victor 
Horsley is the most objectionable vivisector in this country, 
and it is a bad omen that the leading organs of opinion 
are running with him, and are helping him and other ex- 
perimenters; indeed, one cannot evade the dread that they 
have already unfavorably affected the minds of members 
of Parliament against anti-vivisection contentions, and 
will continue to do so if it be proved, as alleged with much 
vehemence, that the Nine Cycles, recently brought out by 
Miss Cobbe,is untrustworthy, because its compilers have 
committed suppressio veri faults, leading to misrepresenta- 
tion of vivisectors.”’ 

As we have often said, we do most firmly 
believe that anti-vivisection societies can adopt 
better plans and secure better results. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


VIVISECTION. 
My DEAR MADAM: 

Do not, I pray you, make yourself unhappy 
over things which it is impossible to prevent. 

We can only take the world as we find it, 
and do our best to improve its condition and 
make it a happier world than it is. 

I do not believe that when the dumb races 
pass out of this world they pass into anything 
worse, and so, while I could wish a life of end- 
less happiness for all, I am glad to believe 
that to the millions slaughtered every day for 
human food in our slaughter houses, as well as 
to those killed by wild animals, death is not an 
unmitigated evil. 

Personally I would be sorry to harm a single harm- 
less creature, but I cannot ignore the great law of 
Nature which has decreed that out of the death of 
some races must come the life of others, and that 
even in our simplest foods and drinks are multitudes 
of living creatures, which under the microscope show 
forms almost as wonderful as our own. 

If in the ‘practice of vivisection anzsthetics were 
always properly used, and so the animals operated 


upon died without pain, death would certainly come | 


to them in much more merciful form than in our 
slaughter houses. 

But if anesthetics are not used, and death comes 
to them through torture, then.in.the absence of over- 
whelming evidence\to the contrary vivisection is a crime, 
which cannot be committed without tending to 


make its perpetrator more merciless thereafter both 
to his own and the dumb races. 

Doubtless there is more or less cruelty in this way. 
How much, I do not know. 

But when I look over the great field of animal 
suffering in transportation, in slaughter houses, on the 
great plains in winter, in seal fisheries, in the destruction 
of harmless and useful birds, and a hundred thousand 
forms of cruelty which are inflicted on our domestic 
animals, daily and hourly, and on the undomestic 
animals, including the birds of the air, the beasts of 
the woods, and the fishes of the sea—when I look at 
this great field of animal suffering, more or less of 
which is being inflicted constantly in every city and 
town, it seems to me probable that the actual suffer- 
ing inflicted by vivisection cannot fairly be estimated 
to constitute a thousandth part of the great total, neither 
can I consider the efforts of the anti-vivisection so- 
cieties, praiseworthy as they may be, to have a thous- 
andth part the importance to the animal races of the 
great work of humane education which our “ Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society” is trying to carry into 
all homes and schools and colleges and universities; 
—for which its thousands of “ Bands of Mercy” are 
being formed ;—for which it is endeavoring to estab- 
lish similar organizations in our higher institutions 
of learning, and for which it is trying to send its 
humane literature around the world. 

As I have said before, I have no doubt that more 
or less useless suffering is inflicted by vivisection, 
and the important question is, what is the best plan 
to stop it? 

As I look over the history of anti-vivisection 
societies, I do not find that they have thus far suc- 
ceeded in stopping a single case of vivisection in this 
country or in continental Europe, and it seems that 
notwithstanding all they have done in England the 
increase of vivisection there has been simply enormous. 

It is a question in my mind whether the denuncia- 
tions they have heaped upon the medical profession 
have not increased rather than diminished the practice. 

What then would I have them do! Answer—Gather 
from all possible sources actual statistics of opera- 
tions performed, not ji/ty years ago, but now, in our 
medical schools and elsewhere, and how many of 
these operations are being performed with the use 
of anesthetics, and how many without. 

These things can be ascertained from examination 
of scientific journals, and I think by jinding in almost 
every medical school some student who can be induced to 
truthfully report them. 

As fast as these facts are gathered, print them, to- 
gether with all medical testimony which ever has 
been or can be gathered showing that such experi- 
ments are unnecessary and useless, and send this 
printed matter, in most condensed form, with proper 
petitions, to medical schools and societies and medi- 
cal men, asking their aid, and publish as widely as pos- 
sible to the world what has been and is being done. 

Stop at once all denunciation, and, in the spirit of 
kindness and Christianity, seek the aid of medical 
societies, medical schools, and the medical pro- 
fession. 

Unless I am greatly mistaken this course will 
bring vastly better results in the prevention of 
cruelty by vivisection than have been thus far 
obtained. At any rate itis well worth trying. 

In the meantime, I am glad to offer, in behalf of 
our “American Humane Education Society,” as appears 
In another column and appeared in our last number, 
a prize of one hundred dollars for the best practical 
plan of decreasing vivisection in this country, and 
am glad to request, as I have in previous numbers 
of this paper, the perhaps a million members of our 
over fourteen thousand “Bands of Mercy,” and also all 
the school superintendents, editors, clergy, doctors, 
lawyers, postmasters, etc., of my own State, and 
the editors of about twenty thousand American 
newspapers and magazines outside the State, in- 


| cluding all in North America north of Mexico, to 


whom this paper goes, to kindly send me any cases 
which may come to their knowledge of the practice 
of vivisection in public or private schools. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THE TEST OF PHILANTHROPY. 


A sailor seeing a crowd standing around an evi- 
dently poor man who had been run over in the 
street, and all telling how they pitied him, pulled 
out a half-dollar and said: “J pity him a half-dollar. 
How much do the rest of ‘you pity him?" 

There is no better test of the interest of any person 
in any philanthropy than may be found in a true 
answer to the questions: 

How much have you done? How much have you given 
in proportion to your means? and how much have you 
sacrificed ? 


Talk amounts to little, sympathy amounts to little. 
unless accompanied by a satisfactory answer to one 
or more of the foregoing questions. 

Ifto a great cause you have given directly, from 
limited means, thousands of dollars, and, sacrificing 
the almost certain chances of a large fortune, have 
chosen to devote the energies of half a lifetime to 
its promotion, itis quite certain that however you 
may differ from others in judgment in regard to 
certain features of the work, you do not Jack interest 
in it. 

GREATNESS OF OUR WORK. 

We think that none but the most careful readers of 
this paper can quite comprehend the enormous work 
which is doing and has been done by our “ American 
Humane Education Society,” and before its organiza- 
tion by our “ Mission Fund.” 

We cannot perhaps better bring it to the attention 
of the ordinary reader than by saying that at a 
single shipment we sent to the great national con- 
vention of teachers at Chicago, for distribution all 
over this country, one hundred and ten thousand copies 
of our humane publications —that during the past 
few years we have sent millions of copies of these 
publications not only over our own country but to 
some extent around the world, and that last year 
alone, up to November Ist, our “ American Humane 
Education Society” printed about one hundred and 
nine millions two hundred and eighty thousand pages of 
humane literature, and had on that date then print- 
ing about eight hundred thousand pages more, and 
that during the same time our ‘“ Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals” 
printed about seven millions pages, making a total of 
about one hundred and seventeen millions and eighty thou- 
sand pages in a little over a year. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


FOUR GREAT QUESTIONS. 


Can our readers think of any four or forty 
other questions half so important—so far as 
this world is concerned—as the four following 
which we have proposed for discussion at ‘* A 
World's Humane Congress” at the Chicago 
World’s Exposition, and to the consideration of 
which we would invite the attention of 
leading Christian men and women of the 
world? 


(1) How to abolish wars and great stand- 
ing armies? 
(2) How to settle and stop the conflicts be- 


tween capital and labor? 

(3) Howto nipin the bud the pestilences that 
now sweep over the earth? 

(4) How to humanely educate the people of 
all nations for the prevention of cruelty both 
to our own and the lower races? 


GEO. T’. ANGELL. 


OVER ELEVEN THOUSAND BAND OF 
MERCY MEMBERS ENLISTED IN 
CANADA IN TWO MONTHS. 


A very interesting letter from Rev. Dr. Mark, 
of Ottawa :— 


OTTAWA, CANADA, October 25th, 1892. 
DEAR MR. ANGELL: 

{ have the pleasure of sending you reports of 
eleven new ‘ Bands of Mercy,” with six thousand two 
hundred and nineteen members, and reports of an in- 
creased membership in ‘ Bands”? previously re- 
ported. 

The united increase you will see is one thousand two 
hundred and thirty-five, making a grand total for this 
October month of seven thousand four hundred and 

lease let me know when all new “Bands” I report 
have received supplies. I have now reported to you 
eleven thousand six hundred and eighty-two ‘‘ Bands of 
Mercy’? members, enlisted in September and October. 

[have travelled in a few weeks in “Band of Mercy” 
work two thousand eight hundred and fifty-two miles, 
have addressed thirty-eight meetings, and have paid 
for printing, stationery, hotel expenses, cab, etc., 
out of my own purse. 

Will you note that the “Banner Band” of the American 
continent is that of the Zast Methodist Church, Montreal, 
which. has three thousand four hundred and fifty-two 
members, and that Master Sidney Ahearn is probabl 
the Champion “* Band of Mercy” worker on this conti- 
nent, he having secured one thousand and four bona 
fide signatures to the “ Band of Mercy” pledge in 
less than two weeks. 

Can’t you send him a good book suitably inscribed. 
He is a grand lad.— Yours in works of mercy, 

ROBERT T. MARK. 
aoe shall not fail to remember Rev. Dr. Mark and 
aster Sidney Ahearn, and send them all they want. 
—EDITOR. 


CHRISTMAS IN CALIFORNIA. 


WHISKERS. 


OUR PRIZE STORIES AND SONGS. 


In response to our offer, in behalf of our 
“ American Humane Education Society,” of three 
prizes of $200 each for the three best stories of 
not less than 100 ** Black Beauty” pages on the 
kind and cruel treatment of animals in our 
Northern, Western, and Southern States and 
Territories, twenty-two stories have been re- 
ceived; and in response to our offer of prizes 
amounting to $100 for the best dock-tail songs, 
forty songs have been received. They are all 
in the hands of the committees, who will in due 
time report. 


THREE PRIZES OF $100 EACH. 


As our readers know, we offered in November, 
in behalf of our ‘* American Humane Education 
—- three prizes of one hundred dollars 
each— 

(1) To clergymen for the best essay on 
‘©The Moral Nature of the Horse.”’ 

(2) To Agricultural and Horse Publication 
Editors, Veterinary Surgeons, and Professional 
Horse Trainers for the best essay on ** The Humane 
Training and Treatment of the Horse.” 

(3) To all persons for the best practical plan 
of decreasing vivisection in the United States 
of America. None of the essays to exceed 
three thousand words. 

Competitions for the first two to be received 
by us on or before Feb. 1, 1893, and for the 
last before March 1, 1893. 

Further particulars will be sent to persons 
wishing to compete. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, 


esident of the American Humane Education So- 
ciety, the Massachusetts —ar the Prevention 
of Cruelty to Animals, and the Parent American 
Band of Mercy, 19 Milk Street, Boston. 


OUR AMERICAN HUMANE EDUCATION 
SOCIETY’S MISSIONARY. 


Mr. Hubbard has been hard at work in Michigan. 
His last letter contains a list of 112 “Bands of Mercy” 
formed in the schools of Detroit. 


OUR MISSIONARY. 
al From & R. H. Richards, Superintendent of the Pub- 
a, Indi 


’ 


SPENCER, Oct. 23, 1892. 
DEAR SIR: 


About five weeks ago Mr. Hubbard, your organiz- 
ing agent, visite: 1 our schools and formed “ Bands of 
Mercy” in the various grades, talking to the children 
on the great theme, ‘‘ Kindness.” 

I wish to thank you for sending such a grand old man 
over the country. His talks to the children have accom- 
— more good ina moral way than any influence that 

as been brought to bear on our schools. Six weeks have 
elapsed without a single case of corporal punishment re- 
ported, an unusual record for the first weeks of the schools. 
I attribute the result in great part to the influence of Mr. 
Hubbard’s talks Teachers and scholars alike felt and 
still feel the influence of his kind words.—Very respect- 
fully, R. H. RICHARDS, 
Superintendent of Public Schools. 


PRESIDENT’S LETTERS. 


We cannot publish the kind letters we are receiv- 
ing from University, College, and Theological School 
Presidents, because we cannot spare the space, but 
the following are brief extracts:— 

** I know of no organizationin our country that is doing 
more for humanity than yours."—James W. Canfield, 
Chancellor of Nebraska University. 

* T rejoice in what has been accomplished by your society. 
Every philanthropist must sympathize with you in your 
truly Christian work.”—Charles Louis Loos, President 
of Kentucky University. 

“ You are engaged in a noble work.’ —F. W. Fisk, 
President Chicago Theological Seminary. 

most heartily congratulate you.’’—James B. Angell, 
President of Michigan University. 

Michigan University’ is the largest and probably 
the most important in America. Its influence on 
the future of our country and the world beyond all 
human calculation.] 


A MERCIFUL CLUB FOR POLICEMEN. 


Some time last summer a humane gentleman, Mr. 
Mark M. Graves, of Wolfboro, N. H., put ‘into our 
hands a policeman’s club or billy which he had made 
of rubber, and which seemed to us a vast improve- 
ment over the common wooden club. 

We took great pleasure in putting it into the hands 
of our good friend R. R. Wade, chief of our State 
police, and are glad to find in the * Boston Daily Even- 
ing Record” the tollowing :— 

The Record’s crusade against the policeman’s club 
has set the people thinking seriously about the mat- 
ter and many substitutes have been suggested, the 
latest being a rubber club, which it is claimed would 
be just as efficient as a means of protection but 
would do much less harm. It is suggested by G. T. 
Angell; and District Chief R. R. Wade said to a Record 
man this morning concerning the proposed weapon: 
‘“‘ I think myself, too, that it would make a capital substi- 
tute for the‘ billy.’ On the outsideof Mr. Angell’s billy is 
a‘slippery’ cover which, if the batonis seized by any 
one, comes off, leaving the billy in the hands of the 
policeman. J should not be at all surprised if the heads 
of the department adopt the rubber billy as a substitute 

‘or the wooden club. Jt isa much less dangerous weapon, 
and I think it would suit the oficer much better than the 
club, and at the same time afford him an equal amount of 
protection.” 

We should be glad to have this more merciful club 
adopted not only by the police of our own but all 
other cities. As it causes no blood to flow, it does 
not excite the passions of a mob like the wooden one, 
and yet it is —y effective. Our sympathies are with 
the men who are liable to be called upon at any hour of 
the day or night to risk their lives in defence of the lives 
and property of their fellow citizens. 

We remember that when a few years since we had 
the pleasure of addressing in one of the large public 
halls of Philadelphia, the — of that city —all 
that could be spared from duty — 32 officers and 800 
men—the ex-mayor who presided, or some other 
gentleman, said that from statistics carefully pre- 
pared it was shown that more wounds were inflicted 
on the members of the police force annually than 
the average to the same number of army soldiers 
in time of war. 

If we could have our way our police should be as 
well provided for both in sickness and old age as 
the best soldiers in our army —and we would never 
deprive them of any weapon needed for their pro- 
tection, but we are quite sure that with a little 
knowledge of its use they would prefer the rubber to 
the wooden club. 

As the Record has called it our “ billy,’? we think it 
proper to state that it isthe invention of Mr. Mark M. 
Graves, as before stated, and we are not entitled to 
the honor of having it culled “‘ The Angeli Club,” or 
“ The Angell Persuader,” or to have the ony yg 


reporter say that policeman A or B drew his ang 


WHISKERS. 


One of our leading Boston physicians related to us 
some time since the incident illustrated by the above 
picture, and which we are sure will interest our 
younger readers :— 

“My Wellesley summer home is in a quiet place on 
a little hill-top, and surrounded on all sides by trees 
of different kinds. On this account the robins like 
to live there, and as my children are very kind to 
them and never throw stones at or molest them they 
become very tame. Often we can see on our lawn, 
within a few feet of the house, six or eight big, band- 
some, red-breasted fellows, especially when the foun- 
tain is playing and the worms are tempted to the sur- 
face, dancing about, running a few steps, grabbing 
a worm, throwing their heads up, and looking up at 
us merrily (perhaps with a twinkle in the eye) as if to 
say, Oh! what a luscious morsel. 

We have also a pet cat called ‘ Whiskers,” with 
eight toes on each fore foot and five on each side 
behind. Now “ Whiskers” has had a good bringing 
up, and has often had his ears boxed for only looking 
pretty hard ata bird, and generally lets them alone, 
but on one occasion he could not resist temptation. 
Perhaps he argued that having been gifted with an 
extra number of toes, he ought also to be gifted with 
extra material to use them on. Perhaps he argued 
that he had just as much right to eat robins as 
robins had to eat worms. Perbaps he did not argue 
at all, but seeing a good opportunity just made a 
dive at a robin’s nest. Nobody knows just what 
he thought or even did; but what we saw was this: 
“ Whiskers,” with a terrified look, making a bee line 
across the lawn into the woods, as fast as his legs 
could carry him, close:y pursued by several robins, 
screaming and scolding with all their might, and 
every now and then striking him with their bills. - 
The robins were evidently angry at some gross 
misdeed on his part, and he was evidently thoroughly 
scared. He finally returned to the house with a 
crestfallen look, and has never been known since to 
meddle with a robin.” 


GREEK “BLACK BEAUTY.” 


We have received $150 to aid in translating 
and printing ‘* Black Beauty” for circulation in 
Greece, where, as our readers know, it is greatly 
needed. Now we want some competent translator, 
as an act of humanity, to kindly give us this book 
in modern Greek. Who will undertake it? 


SPANISH ‘* BLACK BEAUTY.” 


Our Spanish edition of ‘* Black Beauty,” trans- 
lated without charge, as a labor of humanity, 
by Mr. William C. Mayo, translator for the 
Department of State at Washington, and care- 
fully reviewed without charge by Professor 
Jean de Peiffer, of the School of Languages, 
180 ‘Tremont Street, Boston, is now ready to go 
to press. 


“ The best paper we ever read is “* Qur Dumb Animals.” 
— Cotulla ( |) Ledger. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF 
THE BANDS OF MERCY? 
To teach and lead 


I 


answer: 


every child and older person to | will make some other human being 


seize every opportunity 40 say a | or some dumb creature happier. 
kind word, or do a kind act that | 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


14529 


14530 


14531 


14532 


14533 


14534 


14535 


14536 


14537 


14538 
14539 
14540 
14541 
14542 
14543 
14544 
14545 


14549 
14550 
14551 
14552 
14553 
14554 
14555 
14556 
14557 


14578 


Elgin, Oregon. 
Angell Band. 

P. Mrs. A. S. McGee. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Snowdrop Band. 

P., Minnie Kingsworth. 
Louisville, Neb. 
Columbus Band. 

P., Maud 

St. Michael, Neb. 

St. Michael Band. 

, J. C. Livingston. 
Southboro, Mass. 
Columbus Band. 

P., Eliza B. B. Fay. 
Mexico, N. Y. 
Mexico Band. 

P., Josie A. Newton. 
Hopkinton, N. Y. 
Hopkinton Band. 
P., Bertha L. Hamlin. 
Sherwood, Mich. 
Oposie Band. 

P., Fred L. Mosher. 
Adrian, Mich. 
Public Schools. 
Excelsior Band. 

P., G. W. Walker. 
Longfellow Band. 

., A E. Curtis. 
Goldsmith Band. 

P., W. H. Carrier. 
Thoreau Band. 

P., Belle Sperry. 
Whittier Band. 

P., Marietta Hubbard. 
Neverfail Band. 

P., Delia L. Corbus. 
V’ll Try Band. 

P., Ella P. Irish. 

Wide Awake Band. 

P., Cora M. Smith. 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., May McElroy. 
Helping Hand Band. 
P., Lisbeth Beach. 
Washington Band. 

P., Addie F. Burr. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Lilla M. Patterson. 
Busy Workers Band. 
P., Lillian E. Wilcox. 
Sunbeam Band. 

P, Mary R. Patch. 
Hope Band. 

P., Martha E, Rogers. 
Star Band. 

P., Maria S. Tabor. 
Sunshine Band. 

P., Florence Graves. 
Christian Helpers Band. 
P., Loe R. Baird. 
Black Beauty Band. 
P., Bertha D. Blackstone, 
Daisy Band. 

P., Emma Kane. 
Pansy Band. 

P., Zoa Decker. 

Lily Band. 

P., Cora Payne. 

Rose Band. 

P., M. E. Palmer. 
Violet Band. 

P., Elia G. O’Connell. 
Lilac Band. 
P., Etta A. Claffin, 
Mayflower Band, 

P., Zora Aldrich. 
Goldenrod Band. 

P., Carrie Sword. 
Buttercups Band. 

P., Fannie J. Moreland. 
Snowball Band. 

P., Flora M. Behringer. 
Canary Band. 

P., Edith Camburn. 
Robin Band. 

P., Vesta S. Ougheltree. 
Mocking-bird Band. 
P., Sadie J. Palmer. 
Star No. 2 Band. 

P., Mattie Grassman. 
Daisy No. 2 Band. 

P., Fannie M. Rich. 
Kindergarten School. 
Busy Bee Band. 

P., Mrs. C. M. Hunter. 


72 St.Stephen’s Lutheran School. 


Golden Rule Band. 
P., C. F. Haussman. 
Adrian College. 
Longfellow Band. 

P., G. B. McElroy. 
G. T. Angell Band. 
P., J. D. H. Cornelius. 
Whittier Band. 

P., Wilbert Ferguson. 
Goldsmith Band. 

P., W. H. Howard. 


7 Thoreau Band. 


P., F. B. Short. 
Henry Bergh 
P., Fannie M. 


and. 
yan, 


14579 Excelsior Band. 
P., J. T. McCullock. 
14580 State Industrial School. 
Lily Band. 
P., Nora Lickly. 
14581 Violet Band. 
P., Gertrude Smith. 
14582 Rose Band. 
P., Annie Burr. 


14584 Daisy Band. 

P., Nettie Dibble. 
14585 Tulip Band 

P., Helen Ki 


ng. 
14586 St. Mary’s Catholic School. 


I’ll Try Band. 

P., Sister M. Baptiste. 
14587 Neverfail Band. 

P., Sister M. 
14588 Helping Hand Band. 

P., Sister M. Irene. 


14589 St. Joseph’s Catholic School. 


Lily Band. 


P., Sister Mary Andrew. 


14590 Rose Band. 


P., Sister Mary Christina. 


14591 Violet Band. 


P., Sister Mary Pices. 


14592 St. John’s Lutheran School. 


Hope Band. 
J}. G. Dennigon. 

14593 

P., Wm. Larsh. 
14594 Burlington, Mich. 

Burlington Band. 

P., Isola Engle. 
14595 Boonville, N. Y. 

L T. L. Band. 


P., Mrs. Helen M. Spury. 


14596 Sherwood, Mich. 
Sherwood Band. 
P., Hubert Henry. 

14597 Buffalo, N. Y 


Public School No. 43 Band. 


P., Harry Warner. 
14598 Alexander, N. Y. 

American Band. 

P., Anna Curtiss. 
14599 Colon, Mich. 


Colon Intermediate Sch. Band. 


P., Eva Oliner. 
14600 Sutton, Neb. 

Sutton Band. 

— Flook. 
14601 Attleboro, Mass. 

Cheerful Band. 

P., L. C. Sweet. 
14602 Emmetsburg, Iowa. 


M. E. Sunday School Band. 


B., Mrs. E. C. Soper. 
14603 Altoona, Pa. 

Altoona Band. 

P., Alton K. Dougherty. 
14604 Union City, Mich. 

Lion Band. 

B., Lillian Lyon. 


14605 Point St. Charles, Montreal. 


Columbia Band. 

P., Mr. C. Cushing. 
14606 Codman Band. 

P., Mr. Dixon. 
14607 St. Charles Band. 


P., Rev. W. R. Crookshanks. 


14608 Montreal, Canada. 

Montreal Band. 

P., John Flower. 
14609 Ottawa, Canada. 

Ottawa Band. 

P., Rev. Mr. Carey. 
14610 Ottawa Band No. 2. 

., Mrs. Alexander. 

14611 Ottawa Band No. 3. 

P., Rev. J. Wood. 
14612 Ottawa Band No. 4. 

P., Rev. Mr. Wingfield. 
14613 Montreal, Canada. 

Montreal Band No. 2. 

P., Mr. Snasdell. 
14614 Montreal Band No. 3. 

P., Mr. Tees. 
14615 Rochester, Mo. 

Rochester Band. 

P., Amelia F. Ruby. 
14616 Detroit, Mich. 

High School. 

Excelsior Band. 

P., F. L. Bliss. 
14617 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Mrs. H. A. Bishop. 
14618 Longfellow Band. 

P., Webster Cook. 
14619 Whittier Band. 

P., Miss Munger. 
14620 Goldsmith Band. 

P., Miss Gillies. 
14621 Holmes Band. 

P., C. F. Adams. 
14622 Thoreau Band. 

P., Mrs. S. E. Andrew. 
14623 G. T. Angell Band. 

P., Miss Beane. 
Lily Band. 

P., Miss Boynton, 
14625 Rose Band. 

P., Miss Bromley. 


14626 Violet Band. 

P., Miss Buick. 
14627 Tulip Band. 

P., Miss Campbell. 
14628 Verbena Band. 

P., Miss Cook. 
14629 Pansy Band. 

P., Miss French. 
14630 Daisy Band. 

P., Miss Gerls. 
14631 Buttercups Band. 

P., Mr. E. J. Hale. 
14632 Mayflower Band. 

P., Miss Hastings. 
14633 Goldenrod Band. 

P., Miss Hudson. 
14634 Snowball Band. 

P., Miss Hull. 
14635 Try Band. 

P., Miss Lane. 
14636 Nevertail Band. 

P., Miss Leete. 
14637 Busy Workers Band. 

P., Miss Lovell. 


14638 Workers Band. 


B. 
14640 Star Band. 
P., Miss Malcomson. 
14641 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Mr. A. Miller. 
14642 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Miner. 
14643 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Orn. 
14644 Helping Hand Band. 
P., Miss Roby. 


14645 George Washington Band. 


P., Mr. Emile Sage. 
14646 Lincoln Band. 

P., Mr. Shernard. 
14647 U. S. Grant Band. 

P., Mr. Wewzell. 
14648 Garfield Band. 

P., Miss Shiell. 
14649 Forget-me-not Band. 

P., Miss Swift. 
14650 Touch-me-not Band. 

P., Miss Hopkins. 
14651 Irving School. 

Golden Rule Band. 

P., Roena Holbrook, 
14652 Forget-me-not Band. 

P., Edith M. Perry. 
14653 Neverfail Band. 

P., Annie A. Craig. 
14654 Lily Band. 

P., Miss Hayward. 
14655 Tulip Band. 

P., Miss Henning. 
14656 Rose Band. 

P., Miss McCane. 
14657 Violet Band. 

P., Miss McLean. 
14658 Goldenrod Band. 

P., Sarah E. Perry. 
14659 Mayflower Band. 

P., Miss Sabine. 
14660 Touch-me-not Band. 

P., Mrs. J. E. Smith. 
14661 Pansy Band. 

P., Miss Watkins. 
14662 Daisy Band. 

P., Miss Willmarth. 
14663 Lilac Band. 

P., Miss Wright. 
14664 Vl Try Band. 

P., Clara Young. 
14665 Hope Band. 

P., Hattie Young. 
14666 Bagley School. 

Neverfail Band. 

P., Nellie Richardson. 
14667 Try Band. 

P., Adella Richardson. 


a 


14668 Willing Workers Band. 


., Miss Armstrong. 
14669 a! Workers Band. 
e P., Hattie Armstrong. 

14670 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Nora Egan. 
14671 Sunshine Band. 

-» Florence Murray. 

14672 Helping Hand Band. 

P., Edna M. Welton. 
14673 Barstow School. 

Excelsior Band. 

P., Caroline Crossman. 
14674 Rose Band. 

P., Miss Curtis. 
14675 Violet Band. 

P., Miss Grelling. 
14676 Pansy Band. 

P., Miss Fletcher. 
14677 Tulip Band. 

P., Miss Watkins. 
14678 Forget-me-not Band. 

P., Penny Cook, 
14679 Snowball Band. 

P., Miss Dillon. 
14680 Sunbeam Band. 

P., Miss Smooto. 
14681 Hope Band. 

P., Miss Watson. 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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14682 
14683 
14684 
14685 
14686 


14697 
14698 
14699 


14700 
14701 
14702 
14703 
14704 
14705 
14706 
14707 


| 14708 


14709 
14710 


14712 


14713 


14714 


14715 


14716 
14717 


14718 


14719 


14720 
14721 
14722 


14723 


14724 


14725 


14726 


14727 


14728 


14729 


14730 


Star Band. 

P., Miss O’F lynn. 
Pansy Band. 

P., Miss Johnson. 
Daisy Band. 

P., Ida P. Cook. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Cooper. 
Lily Band. 

P., Miss Standish. 


7 Bellefontai xe School. 


Golden Rule Band. 
P., Margaret M. Lenahan. 
Neverfail Band. 

., Miss Ratigan. 
Wide Awake Band. 

P., Miss Kilicline. 
Helping Hand Band. 

.» Miss Holmes. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Carter. 
Sunbeam Band, 

P., Miss Stringer. 
Hope Band. 

P., Miss Raper. 
Star Band. 

P., Miss Krome. 
Daisy Band. 

P., Miss McKay. 


3 Pansy Band. 


P., Miss Hadley. 

and, 
P., Miss Blennerhassett. 
Rose Band. 

P., Miss Perry. 

Home and Day School. 
Lily Band. 

P., Ella M. Liggett. 
Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Jeannette M. Liggett. 
Goldenrod Band. 

P., Emma Carhartt. 
Tulip Band. 

P., Katherine Flynn. 
Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Marienne Barry. 
Mayflower Band. 

P., Christine L. Voigt. 
Rosebud Band. 

#P., Florence A, Brown. 
Violet Band. 

P., Fannie G. Kahn. 
Pansy Band. 

P., Jane A. Perine. 
Morning Glory Band. 
P., Harriet N. Leonard. 
Daisy Band. 

Anna C, Hinman, 
Helping Hand Band. 

., ida F. Smith. 
Versailles, Ky. 
Versailles Band. 

P., Miss S. E, Ward. 
Saxonville, Mass. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Mrs. M. S. Mesler. 
Mason City, Iowa. 
Mason Band, 

P., Mrs. James Moore, 
Milwaukee, Wis. 

St. Rose’s Orphan Asylum, 
St. Rose’s Band. 

P., Miss Mary Kitee. 
Pleasant Band. 

P., Miss Etta Helzel. 
Glee Band. 

P., Miss Clara C. Hesen. 
Moro, Oregon, 

Moss Band. 

P., Beile Coleman. 
Flint, Mich. 

Mistletoe Band. 

P., Violet Clarke. 
Sidney, N. Y 

Sidney Band. 

., L. LaMoine Raymond. 
Columbia Band. 

P., M. Blanche Sheldon. 
Codman Band. 

P., M. F. Moyer. 

Hope Band. 

P., Mrs. S. Evans. 
Providence, R. I. 
Providence Band. 

P., Ethel Loury. 

Black Beauty Band. 

P., Martha A. Pennington. 
Unadilla, N. Y. 

Hope Band. 

P., Minnie L. Merrill. 
New York City, N. Y. 
Enemies of Cruelty Band. 
#P., Lizzie Rublock. 
Northampton, Mass. 
Switzerland of America Band. 
P., Drusilla L. Goodchild. 
Providence, R. I. 
Anthony Band. 

P., Mary E. Olney. 
Detroit, Mich. 

Bishop School. 

Excelsior Band. 

P., Lewis Gorton. 

Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Botsford. 


14731 Longfellow Band. 
., Miss Carr. 
14732 Goldsmith Band. 
P., Miss Craddock. 
14733 Vil Try Band. 
P., Miss Corey. 
14734 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Flynn. 
14735 Helping Hand Band. 
} Miss Hutchings. 
14736 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Gun. 
14737 Busy Workers Band. 
Miss Moore. 
14738 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss McAdam. 
14739 Hope Band. 
P., Miss Marshall. 
14740 Star Band. 
P., Miss Richmond, 
14741 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Richards. 
14742 Black Beauty Band. 
P., Miss Rampton. 
14743 Lily Band. 
P., Miss Smith. 
14744 Rose Band. 
P., Miss Thorne. 
14745 Violet Band. 
P., Miss Talbot. 
14746 Tulip Band. 
P., Miss Brittenbach, 
14747 Forget-me-not Band, 
P., Miss Goldman. 
14748 Band. 
P., Mary Drew. 
14749 Daisy Band. 
., M. Drew. 
14750 Lilac Band. 
P., Miss Edwards, 
14751 Snowball Band. 
P., Miss Wilcox. 
14752 Rosebud Band. 
P., Miss Watkins. 
14753 Buttercups Band. 
P., Ella Wood. 
14754 Cass School. 
G. T. Angell Band. 
P., S. E. Whitney. 
14755 George Washington Band. 
P., Miss Bromley. 
14756 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Stilling. 
14757 Garfield Band. 
P., Miss Hard. 
14758 Whittier Band. 
P., Miss Joslin. 
14759 Goldsmith Band. 
P., Miss Mahoney, 
14760 Henry Bergh Band. 
P., Miss Doyle. 
14761 Thoreau Band. 
P., Miss Durkee. 
14762 Audubon Band. 
.» Miss Mackensie. 
14763 Mocking-bird Band. 
P., Miss Leland, 
14764 Oriole Band. 
P., Miss Hayes. 
14765 Red-bird Band. 
.» Miss Jones. 
14766 Canary Band. 
., Miss Thompson. 
14767 Robin Band. 
P., Miss Bary. 
14768 Blue-bird Band. 
P., Miss Hall. 


., Miss Moran. 


14772 Vil Try Band. 


P., Miss Moody. 
14773 Hope Band. 
P., Miss Drew. 
14774 Star Band. 
P., Miss Marsh. 
14775 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Bristow. 
14776 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Malloy. 
14777 Nevertail Band. 
P., Miss O’ Mara. 
14778 ons Hand Band. 
P., Miss Nolan. 
14779 Wilkins School. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., J. W. Kennedy. 
14780 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Post. 
14781 Neverfail Band. 
., Miss Bartlett. 
14782 saps Hand Band. 
P., Miss Munroe. 
14783 I'll Try Band. 
., Miss Meyers. 
14784 Golden Rule Band. 
., Miss Wrenn. 
14785 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Taylor. 
14786 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Egan. 
14787 Busy Workers Band 
P., Miss Phelps. 


| | 
14583 Pansy Band. 
P., Anna Reed. 1468 
| 
| 14688 } 
| 14689 
14690 
| 14691 | 
14692 
| 14694 
14695 
| 
14546 
14547 | | 
14548 | | 
| 
| 
| 
1455¢ | | 
1455$ 
1456( | 
1456] 
| | 14769 Thrush Band, 
14565 P., Mrs. Rodda. 
| 14770 Lark Band. 
1456% | P., Mr. E. C. Whitney. 
| | 14771 Dove Band. 
1456: | 
| 
1456: | 
14564 
1456 
| 
1456: 
1456} 
1457 
1457 
| | 
145 | 
14573 
14574 
143575 
14576 | 
| | 


HOW MUCH INTELLECT HAS 


A SHEEP? 


The following, from “ The Animal 
World,” London, seems to bear on this 


question : — 
Of all animals 


incident as told by the Re 


by our artist. 


“T have just witnessed such an extra- 
ordinary act of intelligence on the part of 
a sheep that I venture to send you an ac- 
tricycle, and was 
where a number 
of sheep were grazing. As A penned, a sheep 

state, looking 

up at me like a pet dog, and bleating in a 
most — way. I was so interested in 
saw that I stopped, and instantly 

the sheep galloped to the furth 
the field in the same excited way, and then 
raced back to me again, bleating and look- 
ing up at me just in the same beseeching 
way as it did at first. Had it spoken, it 
could not have been plainer in its request 
that I should go with it to the other end of 
I could see nothing but a few 
trees, still I felt compelled to go with the 
ery so unmistakably did it let me know 


count of it. I was on m 
passing a very large fiel 
ran towards me in an excite: 


what 


the field. 


that it wanted me to go with it. 


the sheep galloping on before me, till it 
reached the spot at the end of the field 
where I felt sure it wanted meto go. Till 
I reached the place, the animal ran round 
and round the same particular spot in the 
same excited way, as if it wanted to say, 
* Make haste, come as fast as you can.’ When I 
arrived, I found there was a deep stream of 
water, and a sheep had fallen into it and 


was struggling to get out.” 


The reverend gentleman, remembering 

v. Mr. Dixon, of New York, 
seems to have forgotten, ‘‘ Blessed are the 
merciful. etc.” rescued the struggling sheep. 
Could a child have acted more wisely than the 
sheep which called the reverend gentleman to 


what the Re 


rescue its companion. 


a sheep is regarded by 
some as devoid of intellect; then what shail 
be called that quality which moved the 
simple-hearted creature to seek succor for 
its suffering companion, in the following 
v. Mr. Husband, 
of St. Michael’s, Folkestone, and portrayed 


er end of 


So I went, 


‘A WINTER DAY IN 


NORTHERN NEW ENGLAND. 


One of over 100 Illustrations of a new holiday book, “ The New England Country,” published by Lee & Shepard, Boston. 


14788 Sunshine Band. 

P., Miss Marsh. 
14789 Hope Band. 

P., Miss Wyles. 
14790 Star Band. 

P., Miss Moran. 
14791 Little Helpers Band. 

P., Miss Doherty. 
14792 Williams School. 

Golden Rule Band. 

P., W. C. Martindale. 
14793 Rose Band. 

P., Mrs. Ruehle. 
14794 Violet Band. 

P., Mrs. McBride. 
14795 Lily Band. 

P., Miss Gorton. 
14796 _Forget-me-not Band. 

.» Miss Warren. 

14797 Mayflower Band. 

P., Miss Bannister. 
14798 Lilac Band. 

P., Miss Wolverton. 
14799 Verbena Band. 

P., Miss Bissell. 
14800 Tulip Band. 

P., Miss Cleary. 
14801 Goldenrod Band. 

P., Miss Hurlbut. 


P., Miss Robinson. 
14805 School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Charles F. Daniels. 
14806 Helping Hand Band. 
P., Miss Young. 
14807 Black Beauty Band. 
., Miss Weymouth. 
14808 I’ll Try Band. 
.» Miss Zacheredor. 
14809 Busy Workers Band. 
.» Miss Hurley. 
14810 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Aylward. 
14811 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Chambers. 
14812 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Kneeland. 
14813 Hope Band. 
., Miss Watkins. 
14814 Star Band. 
., Miss Robinson. 


14817 Little Hel 

P., Miss Berdzler. 
14818 Rosebud Band. 

P., Miss McNamara. 
14819 Roberts School. 

Excelsior Band. 

P., Mary La Tour. 
14820 Violet Band. 

P., Miss Smith. 


14821 Rose Band. 
.» Miss Comstock. 
14822 Golden Rule Band. 
., Miss Bateman. 
14823 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Williams. 
14824 Lily Band. 
P., Miss Aikens. 
14825 Pansy Band. 
., Miss Payne. 
14826 Daisy Band. 
Miss Major. 
14827 Norveil School. 
Rose Band. 
P., Martha Baldwin. 
14828 Violet Band. 
P., Miss Wintor. 
14829 Lily Band. 
P., Miss Penny Cook. 
14830 Goldenrod Band. 
P., Miss McCarthy. 
14831 Sweet William Band. 
P., Miss Harris. 
14832 Forget-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Waltz. 
14833 Touch-me-not Band. 
P., Miss Bokel. 
14834 Buttercups Band, 
Miss Perren. 
14835 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Peel. 
14836 Morning Glory Band. 
P., Miss Lighterness. 
14837 Lilac Band. 
P., Miss Monkman, 
14838 Tulip Band. 
P., Miss Bolton. 
14839 Verbena Band. 
P., Miss Whiteside. 
14840 Fuchsia Band. 
P., Miss Uren, 
14841 House of Correction. 
I’ll Try Band. 
P., Joseph Nicholson. 
14842 Neverfail Band. 
P., W. B. Thompson. 
14843 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Charles Suayso. 
14844 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Fannie Nicholson. 
14845 Ludlow Centre, Mass. 
L. T. L. Band. 
P., Miss Geneva Smith. 
14846 Madison, Wis. 
L. T. L. Band. 
P., Mattie L. Irish. 
14847 East End, Tenn. 
East End Band. 
P., Frank Barton, 
14848 Mogadore, Ohio. 
L. T. L. Band. 
P., Alice Myers. 
14849 Leonidas, Mich. 
Leonidas Band. 
P., Dora M. Bunker. 
14850 Marysville, Ky. 
Penny Band. 
P., Brownie Rogers. 


14851 Fort Wayne, Ind. 
Fort Wayne Band. 
P., Effie Haswell. 
14852 Detroit, Mich. 
Duffield School. 
G. T. Angell Band. 
P., Wm. A. Ellis. 
14853 Violet Band. 
P., Miss Milligan. 
14854 Rose Band. 
P., Miss Couglan. 
14855 Verbena Band. 
P., Miss Parry. 
14856 Tulip Band. 
P., Miss O’ Keefe. 
14857 Mayflower Band. 
P., Miss Chapman. 
14858 Lilac Band. 
P., Miss Smith. 
14859 Snowball Band. 
.» Miss McPherson. 
14860 Goldenrod Band, 
., Miss Greenstidel. 
14861 Buttercup Band. 
P., Miss Stowe. 
14862 Lily Band. 
P., Miss Ritchie. 
14863 Morning Glory Band. 
P., Miss Mullett. 
14864 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Jenner. 
14865 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Bancroft. 
14866 Sweet Clover Band, 
P., Miss Lovering. 
14867 Hope Band. 
P., Miss Dean. 
14868 Star Band. 
P., Miss Hutton. 
14869 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Parsons. 
14870 Busy Workers Band. 
P., Miss Cummings. 
14871 Garfield School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Anna J. McGrath. 
14872 I’ll Try Band. 
P., Carrie B. Saxby. 
14873 Busy Workers Band. 
., Jessie W. Hall. 
14874 Bronson School. 
George Washington Band. 
P., Augusta D. Schrader. 
14875 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Schwarz. 
14876 Garfield Band. 
P., Miss Hance. 
14877 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss McCabe. 
14878 Golden Rule Band. 
., Miss Brown. 
14879 Helping Hand Band. 
P., Miss Schneider. 
14880 Willing Workers Band. 
P., Miss Woods. 
14881 Hancock School. 
Excelsior Band. 


P., Harriet A. Marsh. 


14882 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Terry. 
14883 C. S. Hubbard Band. 

P., Miss Brown. 
14884 Longfellow Band. 

P., Miss Welsh. 
14885 Whittier Band. 

P., Miss Hughes. 
14886 I'll Try Band. 

P., Miss Dewey. 
14887 Neverfail Band. 

P., Miss Hardy. 
14888 Hope Band. 

.» Miss Norris. 

14889 Sunshine Band. 

P., Miss Hughes. 
14890 Band. 

P., Mi 


P., Florence Miller. 
14893 Rose Band. 

P., Miss Bachman. 
14894 Little Helpers Band. 

P., Miss Hardy. 
14895 Star Band. 

P., Miss Cole. 
14896 Tappan School. 

Excelsior Band. 

P., Helen W. McKerrow. 
14897 Longfellow Band. 

P., Miss 
14898 Whittier Band. 

P., Miss Chalmers. 
14899 Goldsmith Band. 

P., Miss Stevenson. 
14900 Holmes Band. 

Stevenson. 
14901 Burns Band. 

P., Miss Aylward. 
14902 Moore Band. 

P., Miss Van Buren. 
14903 Tennyson Band. 

P., Miss Hardio. 
14904 Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Lydia Stevenson. 
14905 I’ll Try Band. 

P., Miss Thompson. 
14906 Busy Workers Band. 

P., Miss Mitchell. 
14907 Hope Band. 

P. Miss Blennerhassett. 
14908 Sunbeam Band. 

P., Miss Miller. 
14909 Star Band. 

P., Miss Beverly. 
14910 Wide Awake Band. 

P., Miss Doherty. 
14911 Helping Hand Band. 

Ps Miss Deike. 
14912 Sunshine Band. 

P., Miss Considine. 
14913 Busy Workers Band. 

Pu Miss Baker. 
14914 Jackson School. 

Golden Rule’ Band. 

P., Mary L. Redmond. 


14915 Oriole Band. 
P., Anna D. Wakeley. 
14916 Redbird Band. 
., Miss Smith. 
14917 Robin Band. 
P., Miss O’ Brown. 
14918 Canary Band. 
P., Miss Davey. 
14919 Lark Band. 
P., Miss Thompson. 
14920 Mocking Bird Band. 
P., Miss Masters. 
14921 Snowbird Band. 
P., Miss McCarthy. 
14922 Rosebud Band. 
P., Miss Reilley. 
14923 Jefferson School. 
*ll Try Band. 
P., Fred W. Moe. 
14924 Lily Band. 
., Miss Comfort. 
14925 Rose Band. 
P., Miss Thompson. 
14926 Violet Band. 
.» Miss Sanderson. 
14927 Verbena Band. 
P., Miss Beedzler. 
14928 Tulip Band. 
P., Miss Southey. 
14929 Mayflower Band. 
., Miss Freer. 
14930 Forget-me-not Band. 
.» Miss Bruner. 
14931 Hyacinth Band. 
P., Miss Church. 
14982 Tuberose Rand. 
., Miss Church, 
14933 Lilac Band. 
Miss Hamilton. 
14934 Goldenrod Band. 
., Miss Parker. 
14935 Blue Bell Band. 
Miss Greene. 
14936 Geranium Band. 
P., Miss Wadsworth. 
14937 Snowball Band. 
Miss Leverest. 
14988 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Bates. 
14939 ee Band. 
P., Miss Sabine. 
14940 Rosebud Band, 
P., Miss Hennig. 
14941 Busy Bee Band. 
P., Miss Sickler. 
14942 Bellevue School. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Anna Devine. 
14943 Try Band. 
., Miss Werner. 
14944 Neverfail Band. 
P., Miss Mahoney. 
14945 Bellevue New School, 
Busy Workers Band. 
P., Kate B. White. 
14946 Houghton School. 
Lily Band. 
P., Miss A. M. Joyce. 


O Du Ani ] 
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| 14891 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Miller. 
} | 14892 Violet Band. 
| 
| | 
14802 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Hicks. 
| 14803 Daisy Band. | 
P., Miss Phillips. | 
14804 Rosebud Band. | 
| 
| | 
14815 Pansy Band. 
P., Miss Greene. 
14816 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Strut. 
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Receipts by the M. S. P. C. A. in October. 
Fines and witness’ fees, $141.13. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 

Mrs. J. W. Clark, $23.06; Elbridge Torrey, $20; 
Mrs. A. L. Fisher, $20; Miss W. H. Hill, $10; Mrs. E. 
M. Bowen, $10; L. D. Hills, $3; State L. & L. Co., $3; 
Mrs. Tuckerman, $2; Rev. D. Scannell, $2; E.N. Dean, 
$2; E. L. Davis, $2. 

FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 
C. M. Dyer, Mrs. D. W. Swift, Mrs. Merriman, Mrs. 


P. 8S. Canfield,Ware, Pratt Co., Knowles Loom Works, 
J. H. Coes, A. H. Hammond, Helen A. White. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


Mary E. Greene, Mrs. H. M. Castell, Miss A. M. 
Ingalls, A Friend, Mrs. E.N. Dunham, Henry Walker, 
A. E. Burgess, Mrs. D. H. Hayter, A. Bryson, J. A. 
Brown, J. F. Bicknell, L. L. Davis, C. E. Grant, C. 
Deuel, W. J. Fletcher, M. Gates, Mrs. W. H. Hill, 
Mrs. A. J. Cooper. 

Total, $160.06. 

American Humane Education Society for litera- 
ture and sundries, $285. 

SUBSCRIBERS. 

Mrs. Prettyman, $12.44; Miss E. Horsfall, $11.45; 
Mrs. Annie Waln, $10; Mrs. J. W. Clark, $10.50; Geo. 
H. Springer, Agt., $742; Mrs. G. G. Tidsbury, $5.25; 
H. G. Brady, $4.75; Miss A. M. Storer, $4.82; H. E. 
Legate, $4.40; Amy Willets, $4; Minnie E. Vamroy, 
23.55; T. T. Wright, $3; E. A. Gordon, $3; Miss A. 
Keteler, $3; Mrs. Eliza Sutton, $3; Mrs. F. Leibrandt, 
33; Mrs. E. Bringhurst, $2.70; Miss E. Ball, $2.50; 
Miss Olive Rea, $2.50; Henry Taber, $2; B. Vaughn, 

2; Mrs. M. S. Symonds, $2; E. F. McIntosh, $2; 
T. S. Stewart, #2; C. Allen Porter, $1.75; G. G. Heid, 
$1.50; Mrs. J. Andrews, $1.50; Roswell Gleason, $1.50; 
F. B. Redfield, $1.50; Louis Stearns, $1.50; Miss Mary 
S. Wood, $1.50; S. M. Cook, $1.44; L. B. Holloway, 
$1.25; Rev. F H. Rowley, $1.25; City of Quincy, $0 83; 
Miss F. A. Hardy, $0.75; Mrs. H. L. Howland, $0.75; 
Mrs. P. L. Wakelee, $0.70. 

ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

Katie Hosack, Dr. Mowry, A. F. Lene, Miss E. 
Russell, Ira R. Lamson, J. 'E. Bartlett, Miss J. B. 
Lockwood, R. Dewey, J. P. Andrews, Mrs. E. Fair- 
banks, H. Gregory, J. L. Wetherell, Lora Barnes, 
T. H. Stevens, Mrs. C. E. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. R. C. 
Hall, Mrs. D. Pulsifer, Dora B. Buss, Miss I. M. 
Sinclair, Miss Ford, R. B. Archibald, L. J. Younge, 
M. E. Bond, Sarah H. Kelly, Mrs. N. P. Sackett, 
Robert F. Newhall, Zayma King. 

FIFTY CENTS EACH. 

Mrs. A. E. Sawyer, Sidney Scott, Miss N. Osher, 
Miss Luscomb, T. W. Winter, Miss M. A. Brown, 
Rachel Welch, Alfred Clayton, H. C. Mitchell, Dr. 
Billings, P. & R. Bodeeker, H. A. B. Punderson, Mary 
P. Lord, Mrs. A. Chaffin, Blanche Whippo, Mrs. Chas. 
Jacobs, Miss A. R. Pollock, Miss Martha Warren, 
Mrs. R. P. Gilbert, Mrs. M. W. Noyes, Miss Benton, 
White & Gibet, Mrs. N. S. Babbitt, Mrs. W. L. Par- 
melee, Mrs. A. A. Webber, Harry Norton, T. B. 
Catlin, Jr., W. F. Howe, F. W. Bigelow, Miss F. A. 
Cooper, E. Gurney, W. E. Robinson, M. F. Littell, 
Mrs. W. J. Robinson, W. O. Corey, A. C. Hurd, Miss 
Dora Packer, H. P. Murdock, Cornelia Jenney, Sus- 
anna M. Hunt, Mrs. C. K. Cobb, A. E. Henry, Miss V. 
I. Weliington, M. E. Partridge, G. W. Herrick, Miss 
N. E. Woodward, Philena E. Johnson, T. H. Jackson, 
M. D. Barrell, Clara C. Parker, Mrs. C. L. Page, D. 
Redmond, Mrs. Mary L. Dodge, Mrs. M. E. McCauley, 
Miss 8S. Gunderson, W. G. Clerk, L. C. Kilby, Mrs. 8. 
M. Safford, Miss M. F. Blair, Mrs L. B. Schuyler, 
Katie Green, Mary S. Smiley, C. N. Morse, Grace E. 
Kelley, Mrs. M. W. Staver, W. P. Ryder, Mrs. Join 
Marshall, Grace W. Barker, Mrs. A. S. Hines, Sarah 
Hoyle. 

All others in sums of less than 50 cents, $13.01. 

Total, $204.01. 

Publications sold, $117.59. 

Total, $907.79. 


Receipts by the American Humane Education 
Society in October. 

A Wisconsin Friend, for translating “Black Beauty” 
into Greek and Hindostani, $200; A Friend in N. Y., 
for translating “Black Beauty” into Greek, $50; Mrs. 
E. M. Bowen, $10; C. B. Fillebrown & Co., $10; Miss 
C. Barnard, $4.87; Eddie Jelley, $1; Friends in Mid- 
dleboro, $1; Alice E. Taylor, $1; Miss E. A. Bates, 
$0.50; Mrs. W. J. Robinson, $0.20; Golden Rule Band 
of Mercy, Newtonville, $0.20. 


And from Sales of ‘‘ Black Beauty.” 
London (Can.) Humane Society, $5; Mrs. F. J. 
Bosworth, $5; S. S. Pennock, $5; C. M. Parker, $5; 


Robert Clarke & Cos $10; Baker & Taylor Co., $10; 
W. F. Kyle, $10; iss Burnside, $19.32; Syndicate 


A CLIPPED HORSE'S SUGGESTION FOR 
A WINTER DAY. 


(Associated Press Despatch from Rome, Nov. 21.) 

At present his Holiness aaeere zo0od health. This 
aged man, after sleeping only three hours in the night, 
can devote the rest of the day to business or intel- 
lectual work. 


Trading Co., $5.25; H. R. Pattengill, $9.50; John 
Wanamaker, $11. All others in sums of less than 
$5, $53.80. 


MOTHER AT PRAYER. 


Once, says a writer, I suddenly opened the door of 
my mother’s room and saw her on her knees beside 
her chair, and heard her speak my name in prayer. 
I quickly and quietly withdrew with a feeling of awe 
and reverence in my heart. Soon I went away from 
home to school, then to college, then into life’s 
sterner duties. But I never forgot that one glimpse 
of my mother at prayer, nor the one word — my own 
name— which | heard her utter. Well did I know 
that what I had seen that day was but a glimpse of 
what was going on every day in that sacred closet of 
prayer, and the consciousness strengthened me a 
thousand times in duty, in danger, and in struggle. 
When death came at last and sealed those lips, the 
sorest sense of loss I felt was the knowledge that no 
more would my mother be praying for me! ! 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS. 


Monthly Organ of the American Humane Education 
Society and the Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. 

WHAT THE PRESS SAY ABOUT IT. A FEW FROM 
HUNDREDS OF RECENT NOTICES. 

1. All who sympathize with kindness will be de- 
lighted with acopy of “Our Dumb Animals.” No 
more entertaining or more useful reading can be 
put into the hands of children. The pictures are as 

good as the text.— New York Tribune. 

2. Alwaysa welcome guest to our editorial table. — 
Bangor Daily Commercial. 

3. Attractive sbeet—should be in every house- 
hold.— dugusta Age. 

4. Illustrated and attractive monthly. — Springfield 
Republican. 

5. Admirable publication. — Rurlington Hawkeye. 

6. A beautiful paper.— Southern Cultivator (At- 
lanta, Ga.). 

7. Its attractive pictures catch the eye, and its 
short pathetic stories touch the hearts of readers, 
young and old.— Zion's Herald (Boston). 

8. Excellent monthly, always readable, and its 
anecdotes and stories always point a wholesome 
moral. — Boston Times. 

9. It isa pleasure to call attention to “ Our Dumb 
Animals.” Itis suitable for children and adults, the 
home, and the Sunday school. — The Beacon (Boston). 

10. Full of entertaining reading.— Boston Pilot. 

ll. No journal more cleverly conducted ever 
pleaded a worthy cause.—Lyceum (Washington, D.C.) 

12. Worth five times its price, and should be found 
in every home. — West Virginia Argus. 

13. Its every page is animated by a loving spirit 
which makes it invaluable in a family where there 
are children. — Daily Herald (Norristown, Pa.). 

14. It should be on every library table. — German- 
town (Pa.) Gazette. 

15. Publication in every way worthy of encourage- 
ment. — Baltimore News. 

16. We advise every parent and teacher to send for 
it. We do not know of any other publication so full 
of things to keep the hearts of the young tender to- 
wards all that breathe.— School Education (St. Paul 
and Minneapolis). 

17. One of the most interesting exchanges that 
come to our table.—Catholic Knight (Cleveland,Ohio.) 

18. Of all the publications which reach this office, 
“Our Dumb Animals,” of Boston, is the one which 
inspires the purest and tenderest thoughts. — The 
Putnam (West Virginia) Democrat. 


HOW DO YOU LIKE If YOURSELF? 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage : — 
are Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. T. 

Angell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; or 
cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents mailed. 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 
T. Angell . . 2cents each, or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell — 
Eight of either No. or Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; 
twenty-four for ten cents; one hundred, 25 cents. 


Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell ° $ .25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 

by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents for the 

whole twelve bound together, or 2.00 “ 


Care of Horses 45 


Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell 1.10 “ 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 1.50 “ 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 
The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell . 60 “* 
Tlie Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) . 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr. 
D. D. Slade 1.00 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scrip- 
Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 


Fifty-two” Band of Mercy Songs and 
Hymns, book form, two cents for 

Band of Mercy Metal Badges, 8 and 5 cents each. 

Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each. 

Condensed Information, an eight-page pamphlet by Geo. 

T. Angell, including all necessary for forming Societies for 

the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands ot Mercy. 

This, as well as the address of Mr. Angell to the National 

Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union at 

Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to every one asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Massachusetts, Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 40 
cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty and 
below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred and more 
copies, as now, 25 cents each, in advance. Postage free to 
all parts of the United States. 

&@ Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be sent 


to the Editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., cor. Hawley, 

Boston. 

RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpDuCATION SOCIETY. 

Active Life $100 00 | Associate Annual - $5 00 

Associate Life 50 00| Children’s . . . . « 100 

Active Annual Bras. SO 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE- MASSACHUSETTS 
Socizety P. C. A. 


Active Life $100 00 | Associate Annual $5 00 
Associate Life 50 00] Children’s . . . 1 00 
Active Annual 10 00 | Branch a 1 00 


All members of the American Humane Education Society 
and the Massachusetts Society P. C. A. receive OUR DUMB 
ANIMALS free, and all publications of the Society. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET. 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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